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N  presenting   this  Sturgexsiax,  the  sixth. 


annual  of  Sturgis  High  School,  iie  feel 


that  ojir  readers  should  know  the  reason 
for  the  change  in  name.  It  was  felt  that  this 
school  should  have  an  annual,  whose  name 
even,  could  not  he  duplicated  in  another  high 
school.  Several  names  were  proposed  and  a 
vote  of  the  entire  student  hodg  decided  upon 
Stuegensian  as  most  desirable. 

The  editors  hare  tried  to  keep  all  the  good 
features  of  the  old  "Siren,"  and  have  sought 
to  keep  up  the  old  ideals.  Some  new  depart- 
ments have  hern  added;  ire  hope  these  will  meet 
with  your  approval.  We  do  not  claim  to  have 
a  faultless  production,  for  that  is  humanly  im- 
possible, but  ive  have  tried  to  make  this  bool. 
a  creditable  one,  worthy  of  Sturgis,  and  one 
tvhich  u'ill  serve  as  a  pleasant  reminder  of  the 
work  and  play  of  the  school  year  1920-'21. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  con- 
tributors who  have  helped  us  this  year. 


FOREWORD 


THE  EDITORS. 


DEDICATION 

33ffe,  ii]e  seniors  of  1921,  affeciionatcly  bcbtcate  i[]e 
"^turgrnstan"  lo  our  Parents  tl]rougI|  iai\ose  influ- 
ence anb  sacrifice  fae  Ijafae  atiaineb  our  _goaL 


♦ 


BOARD  OF  EDUCATION 

C.  L.  Spence,  President 
H.  E.  Beadle,  Vice-President 
A.  E.  GiLHAMs,  Secretary 
.Sadie  K.  Smith 
C.  A.  Miller 
John  Vogt 
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Carl  M.  Feener,  S.  B.,  Ed.  B. 

U.  of  C,  '09. 

Superintendent 
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PRESENT  CENTRAL  SCHOOL 
Erected  in  1917-18 


in. 


FIRST  CENTRAL  SCHOOL 
Erected  in  1850 
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IN  PASSING 

FTER  graduation,  what?  Many  a  student  thinks  that 
after  he  has  completed  his  course  of  study  in  the  high 
school,  his  position  in  the  world  is  secure.  It  is  one  of 
the  illusions  of  life,  and  when  the  illusion  vanishes  the 
student  seems  to  have  lost  faith  not  only  in  liimself,  but 
in  the  world  in  general. 

A  great  defect  in  ordinary  education  is  the  teaching  that 
everybody  is  all  right  when  it  requires  only  a  few  experiences  in 
tJie  business  world  to  know  that  men  are  selfish  and  cannot  always 
be  depended  on  to  give  a  boost,  for  sometimes  it  is  a  knock. 

Thus  far  you  have  fought  well  the  battle.  Many  of  your  early 
classmates  have  fallen  by  the  wayside,  while  you  have  kept  the 
faith  and  followed  the  more  difficult  path  to  the  goal  of  your 
ambition.  You  are  now  prepared  to  enter  upon  a  more  useful 
career  than  your  less  fortunate  schoolmate  who  does  not  complete 
the  course  with  you. 

Someone  has  called  faith  the  sixth  sense.  It  is  more  than 
that — it  is  the  complement  of  the  other  five  senses.  It  shows 
itself  largely  in  loyalty  to  duty  both  to  God  and  Man.  It  enables 
you  to  stand  wliile  others  fall.  It  enables  you  to  forge  forward 
while  others  stand  still.  Keep  the  faith  and  plod  on,  for  in  so 
doing  you  are  not  only  doing  something,  but  something  is  being 
done  for  you.   It  is  the  only  sure  means  of  real  success. 

Cakl  M.  Febxer, 
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Marguerite  French 

A.  B.,  1915,  Kalamazoo  College;  Principal;  Latin. 

"When  bothered  with  Caesar  or  Cicero 
To  Miss  French  we  always  go." 

Leo  E.  Stanley 

B.  S.,  1916,  Michigan  Agricultural  College; 

Agriculture,  Botany. 

"Here  and  there,  and  everyrs-here.  as  busy  as  can  be, 
Out  on  hikes  when  the  day  is  fair, 
A  friend  of  the  boys  is  he." 

Frances  Beerstecher 

A.  B.,  1917,  Kalamazoo  College;  Junior  Principal; 
French. 

"So  fair  is  she  and  very  sweet, 
She's  liked  by  everyone  she  meets. 

Winifred  Wells 

A.  B.,  1911,  Olivet  College;  Assistant  Pi  •ineipal ; 
English. 

"Tall  and  slender,  but  I'll  tell  you 
She  sure  can  carry  debating  through.' 

David  P.  Marble 

A.  B.,  1916,  Albion  College;  Phgsics,  Ch  einistn/. 

"Advisor  and  teacher  you  will  find 
He's  very  helpful,  thorough  and  kind." 

Dorothy  Martin 

A.  B.,  1920,  Kalamazoo  College;  H  istorg. 

"Kind  and  .iolly.  full  of  fun. 
In  History  and  Civics  she  weighs  a  ton." 
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Julia  Eigtekii^k 

B.  S.,  1918,  Micliio-an  Agricultural  College; 
Mathcniatics. 

"A  blond  is  she,  both  fair  and  smart, 
In  Mathematics  she  does  her  part." 

Peaele  Bukt 

1913,  Angola  Tri -State  College;  Music. 

■'She  sings  so  prettily  and  very  sweet 
Oh!  yes,  our  Miss  Burt  is  hard  to  beat." 

Gladys  Ceoose 

A.  B.,  1919,  Hillsdale  College ;  English. 

"Our  Miss  Croose  teaches  English  nine 
She  dislikes  whispering  and  talking-  in  lines." 

Ethel  Feays 

B.  S.,  1920,  Michigan  Agricultural  College. 

Physiology,  Home  Nursing. 

"Ever  quiet  and  lovable  too 
Always  ready  her  duty  to  do." 

Ruth  Mason 

1917,  Kalamazoo  Normal ;  Civics. 

"In   Algebra,    Civics   and  History, 
She  sure  can  solve  the  mystery." 

Zeneda  Amiotte 

B.  S.,  1918,  Micliigan  Agricultural  College. 
Domestic  A  ft  and  Science. 

"She  teaches  the  girls  to  cook  and  sew, 
Dresses  to  make  and  to  mix  the  dough." 
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Grace  Winegae 

1916,  Ypsilanti;  Gramma). 

"Always  ready  to  help  you 
With  the  hardest  of  pronouns, 
Always  willing  to  aid  you 
Drive  away  those  frowns." 

Paul  Tompkins 

Kalamazoo  Normal;  Reading,  Arithmetic. 

"He  has  a  large  understanding  and  is  very  tall, 
But  he's  a  fine  teacher  and  can  coach  Basketball" 

Helen  Thomas 

A.  B.,  1918,  Oberlin ;  English. 

"She's  little,  of  course,  you  will  say. 
But  when  it  comes  to  English  she  has  her  way." 

Klizabeth  Gkennan 

R.  N.,  Blodgett  Memorial  Hospital,  Grand  Rapids 

"This  is  her  motto,  'First  to  health  attend,' 
By  doing  this  you  are  her  friend." 

Mary  Seitz 

Ypsilanti ;  Arithmetic. 

"Gentle  but  firm,  teacher  and  friend. 
She  would  that  you  first  to  your  duties  attend." 

Grace  Hueston 

B.  A.,  1919,  Hillsdale  College;  Commercial. 

"She  is  quiet,  firm  and  Icind, 
And  in  Business  is  never  behind." 
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'     ]^UTH  CaEVEK 

Class  Vice-President  (4);  Vice-President  Athletic  Association  (4);  Board 
of  Control  Athletic  Association  (3);  B  B.  (2)  (3)  (4);  Capt.  B.  B.  (4); 
Delphic  Society  (2)   (3);  Vaudeville. 

"Her  temper  was  generous,  oisen,  sincere. 
A  stranger  to  flattery  and  a  stranger  to  fear." 

Franklin  Stetler 

Centerville  H.  S.  (1)  (2);  Siren  Representative  (3);  ^'ice-President  Boys' 
Glee  Club  (4);  Olympic  Society  (3);  Senior  Class  President  (4):  H.  S.  Or- 
chestra (3)   (4);  Debating  Team  (4):   Stock  Judging  Team  (4):   Hi  Y  Club 

(3)  (4);  Jazz  Sextette  (4);  Minstrel  (4);  Senior  Play. 

"Take  every  man's  censure,  but   reserve   thy  judgment." 

<  Hilda  Holtom 

Hillsdale  (1);  B.  B.  (1);  Capt.  B.  B.  Team  (1);  Delphic  Society:  Olympic 
Society. 

"Of  softest  manners,  unaffected  mind, 
Lover  of  peace  and  friend  of  mankind." 

4  Mary  Ferner 

Girls'  Glee  Club  (3)  (4):  H.  S.  Sextette  (4):  Basketball  (3)  (4):  Sturgeusian 
Board  (4);  Olympic  Society  (1)  (2);  Delphic  Society  (3);  "Under  the  Stars 
and  Stripes";  "Arcticannia" ;  Vaudeville;  Class  B.  B.  Team  (4);  Valedic- 
torian ;  Honor  Roll. 

"Man  has  his  will — liut  w  oman  has  her  way." 

, '  Merle  Ervin 

President  Athletic  Association;  Sturgensian  Board;  Manager  of  B  .B.  (4); 
Capt.  Football  (4);  Baseball  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4);  Track  (1)  (2):  Football  (2)  (3) 

(4)  :  Hi  Y  Club;  Glee  Club  (1)  (2);  Martin  H.  S.  (1)  (2).  part  (3):  Orches- 
tra (3)   (4);  Jazz  Sextette  (4);  Vaudeville  (4);   Senior  Play. 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and  then  is  relished  by  the  best  of  men." 

Claire  Rowe 

Class  Play  (3)  (Brighton);  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4);  Pres.  of  Literary  Society 
(3);  Basketball  (2)   (3)   (4);  Vaudeville  (4);    Debating  ^4>. 

"A  merry  heart  doeth  good,  like  medicine." 
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RuTi-i  Rice 


Olympic  Society  (1);  Delphic  Society  (3);  Declamatory  Contest  (2);  Ora- 
torical Contest   (3);   Senior  Poem  (4). 

"A  faithful  friend  is  better  than  gold." 
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Elsie  Swihakt 

Delphic   Society   (1)    (2);    Olympic  Society  (3); 
Stripes." 

"She  has  a  smile  for  every  joy, 
A  tear  for  every  sorrow." 


'Under    the    Stars  ani 


Emily  Cole 


Girls'  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3);  Olympic  Society  (1)  (2)  (3);  "Under  the  Stars 
and  Stripes." 

"For  she  was  just  the  quiet  kind,  whose  nature  never  varied." 


'r  Elma  Clakk 


Olden  Day  (1);  Lakeview  H.  S.  (1)  (2);  Olympic  Society  (3);  Honor  Seal. 
1^  "As  for  me,  I  go  my  way,  onward  and  upward." 


Anna  Combs 

Brushy  Prairie  H.  S.;  Basketball  (1)  (2);  Girls'  Glee  Club  (2)  (3);  Literary 
Society  (1)   (2)  (3). 
"There  is  nothing  the  world  likes  more  than  one  who  can  do  things." 


Maky  McLaughlin 

Delphic  Society  (2)  (3);  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes." 

"A  contented  spirit  is  the  sweetness  of  existence." 
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Winifred  Henry 

Vice-President  Delphic  Literary  Society  (3);  Class  Treasurer  and  Secretary 
(3);  Girls'  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4V.  Sextette  (4)  "Arcticannia"  (1):  Sec- 
retary and  Treasurer  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4);  Olympic  Society  (1);  Vaudeville: 
Honor  Seal.  "She  is  most  fair  and  there  unto 

^  Her  life  doth  rightly  harmonize." 

Nelson  Stratton 

Vice-President  (2)   (3);  Baseball  (2)   (3):  Hi  T  Club  (3)   (4);   "Under  the 
Stars  and  Stripes":    Secretary  Athletic    Association;     Sturgension  Board: 
President  Boys'  Glee   Club   (4):    Basketball:    Vaudeville:    Olvmpic  Society 
(1)  (2)  (3):  Baseball  (4):  Manager  Baseball  (4);   Senior  Play. 
•  "Who  said  'twas  a  stubborn  soul 
But  then  men  will  be  men." 

Beatrice  Keim 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2):  Olympic  Society  (3):  Girls'  Glee  Club 

(3)  (4):  Delphic  Society  (1);  Class  Secretary  (4);  Class  Prophecy;  Vaude- 
ville (4):   Honor  Seal. 

"The  rainbow  must  have  lent  her  some  of  its  airy  grace: 
The  wild  rose  parted  with  a  blush  that  nestled  on  her  face." 

T'rieda  Bay 

Delphic  Society;  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes":  Olympic  Society;  Girls' 
Glee  Club;  Vaudeville. 

"Quality  of  spirit,  big  of  heart — ■ 
One  can  not  choose  but  love  her." 

Floyd  Falkenstein 

Olympic  Society  (2);  Delphic  Society      (3);   Senior  Play. 

"I  would  rather  sit  on  a  pumpkin,  and  have  it  all  to  myself 
Than  to  be  crowded  on  a  velvet  cushion." 

Ruth  Holt 

"The  Boson's  Bride";  "O'Hara  San";  Girls'  B.  B.  Team;  Secretai-y  Class  (2); 
Olympic  Society:  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4);  Vice-President  Athletic  Association 

(4)  ;   Sparta  H.  S.  (1)   (2);  Vaudeville. 

"To  always  do  tne  unexpected  and  make  it  •work." 
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ITelen  Gilhams 

"Under  the   Stars  and   Stripes";    Olympic   Society,   Committee    (3);  Girls' 
Glee  Club  (3)  (4);  Delphic  Society  (1);  Sturgensian  Board;  Vaudeville  (4). 
"The  maid  is  meek, 
The  maid  is  sweet, 
The  maid  is  modest  and  discreet." 

I Jerald  Rippey 

Olympic  Society;   Hi  Y  Club;   "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Inter-Class 
B.  B.  Team;  Stock  Judging-  Team  (4);  Senior  Play  (4). 
"He  was  scarce  eighteen. 
Yet  e're  he  was  eight, 
p  He  had  despoiled  the  classics." 

Violet  McLaughlin 

<i^Jk         Delphic  Society  (1);   Olympic  Society  (3);   "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"; 
Senior  Play   (4);    Oratorical  Contest  (4). 
"Feeling  or  thought  that  was  not  true 
Ne'er  made  less  beautiful  the  blue  unclouded  heaven  of  her  eyes." 

V    Sue  Cory 

Delphic  Society  (1);  Olympic  Society  (3);  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4);  Vaudeville; 
Honor  Roll;  Class  History. 
^  "She  is  not  conscious  of  her  worth." 

Tjeo  Holm  berg 

■fx  5,  Glee  Club   (3);   Declamatory  Contest   (2);    Olympic    Society    (2);  Delphic 

■^'""'^   i      Society  (3). 

"But  lives  in  peace,  withm  himself  content." 


Margaret  Kershner 

Class  Treasurer  (4);   Olympic  Society;   Honor  Seal. 

"Life  hath  no  dim  and  lon^ely  spot 
That  doth  not  in  her  sunshine  share." 
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^Maegaket  Miller 

\      Girls  Glee  Club  (4);  Sextette  (4);  Class  Secretary  and  Treasurer  (2);  Vice- 
-\^<p^^     President  Olympic  Society  (3);  Olympic  Society  (1);  Vaudeville  (4). 

"Black  were  her  eyes,  as  the  berry  that  grows  on  the  thorn  by 
the  wayside." 

Roy  Cominatob 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Hi  Y  Club  (3)  (4);  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Boys'  Glee  Club  (4);   Minstrel  (4);    Senior  Yell  Master;  B.  B.  Class  Team 
(2)  (3);  Olympic  Literary  Society  (2)  (3;;  Vaudeville  (4);  Senior  Play. 
"If  some  men 

Thought  him  a  prig,  it  vexed  not  his  conceit, 
But  moved  his  pity." 

Isabel  Brain akd 

Grand  Ledge,  Michigan  (1);  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Girls'  Glee  Club 
(2);  Olympic  Society. 

"Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are." 

,  Martha  Mecklenburg 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Olympic  Societv;  Delphic  Society;  Girls' 
Glee  Club   (4);  Vaudeville. 

"A  rare  combination  of  nonsense,  common  sense  and  a  sense  of  humor." 

r  Peter  King 

Debating  Team  (3)   (4);  Hi  Y  Club  (3)   (4);  Olympic  Society  (1);  Delphic 
Delphic  Society  (2);  Class  B.  B.  (3)   (4);   Minstrel  (4);   Senior  Play. 
"A  scholar  and  a  gentleman." 

,  Margaret  Nicholson 

T  "Feast  of  the  Red  Corn";    "Arcticannia" ;    "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes": 

Vice-President  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4) ;  Sturgensian  Board  (4) ;  Girls'  Glee  Club 
(1)  (2)  (3)  (4);  Delphic  Society  (2);  Olympic  Society  (3);  Chairman  of 
Finance  Committee   (4);   Vaudeville  (4). 

"A  halo  of  good  feeling  and  a  desire  to  make  everybody  about 
contemted  with  her  wherever  she  goes." 
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GliADYS  ZaBEL  ' 

Olympic  Society  (1);  Delphic  Society  (3);  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2). 
"Maidenly,  modest  and  mischievous." 

Hekbekt  McLaughlin 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Delphic  Society  (1)  (2);  Football  (3)  (4); 
B.  B.  (3)  (4);  Baseball  (3)  (4).  Class  B.  B.  (3)  (4);  Stock  Judging  Team 
(4);  Hi  y  Club  (3)   (4);  Senior  Play. 

"Herb  is  quick,  clear-headed,  ever  alert,  and  always  playing  the  game. 
The  center  for  the  B.  B.  team." 

Rosamond  Shaepfer 

Delphic  Society  (1)   (2)   (3);  "Under  the  Star.s  and  Stripes"  (2). 
"A  vein  of  mirth  beneath  her  air  of  dignity." 

V  Mabel  Klesert 

Delphic  Society  (3);  Olympic  Society  (1);  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2); 
Basketball  (4);  Basketball  Class  Team;  Vaudeville;  Honor  Roll;  Class  Will. 
"Of  quiet  ways, 

A  student  of  old  books  and  days." 

HiEL  Grubaugh 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";   Hi  Y  Club  (3)    (4);   Olympic  Society  (1) 

(2)  ;  Delphic  Society  (3);  Class  B.  B.  (3)  (4);  Senior  Play. 

"His  friends  there  are  many 
His  foes  are  there  any?" 

y  Frances  Street 

Olympic  Society;  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2);  Girls'  Glee  Club  (2) 

(3)  (4);  President  of  Girls'  Glee  Club  (4);  Sextette  (4);  Vaudeville  (4); 

"Very  fair  and  full  of  promise." 
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Helek  Lancastek 

Delphic  Society  (1)  :  Olympic  Society  (3):  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2). 
^  ^  ^  l^^^'^I  live,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the  more." 

Donald  Gospill 

Ann  Arbor  H.  S.;  Minstrel  (4);  Football  (4):  Senior  Play. 

"There  lies  a  great  deal  of  deviltry  beneath  that  calm  exterior." 

V  MiLDEED  Lancaster 

Basketball  (3)  (4);  Debating  Team  (4);  Oratorical  Contest  (3):  Olympic 
Society  (1)  (2);  Delphic  Society  (3);  "Under  the  Stars  and  P'ripes": 
Vaudeville  (4) ;   Honor  Roll. 

"So  modest  is  she  that  she  likes  to  keep  her  ability  corcealed." 

Hazel  Steang 

Elkhart  H.  S.  (1);  Olympic  Society  (3). 

"Always  ready  to  do  what  you  want  when  you  want  her  to  do  it." 

eJAMES  MiLLEE 

Football  (2)  (3)  (4):  Basketball  (3)  (4):  Baseball  (2)  (3)  (4):  Track  (3): 
"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Hi  Y  Club  (3)  (4);  Delphic  Society  (3): 
Sturgensian  Board;   Baseball  Captain  (4). 

"To  brag  little. — to  show  well, — to  crow  gently,  if  in  luck. — to  imy  up. 
to  own  up,  if  beaten,  are  the  virtues  of  a  sporting  man." 

,  Wava  Ream 

"Under  the  Star  sand  Stripes"  (1);  "Arcticannia'  (2);  Delphic  Society 
(3);   Olympic  Society  (4). 

"1  love  the  good  things  of  life." 


I 
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y  Alice  Stuegis 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Glee  Club  (2)  (4);  Sturgensian  Board; 
Vaudeville;   Honor  Seal;    Senior  Play. 

"And  being  clever  too,  as  she  was  pretty." 

Howard  Repke 

Football  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4);  Junior  Minstrel;  Delphic  Society  (2)  (3)  (4);  Siren 
Board  (3);  Sturgensian  Board  (4);  Senior  Play. 

"Oh,  'Kip,'  thou  art  indeed  a  mighty  man." 


Pauline  Wickaed 

Girls'  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4);  Class  President  (1);  Delphic  Society; 
"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  "Arcticannia" ;  President  Girls'  Glee  Club 
(3);    Sturgensian  Board;  Vaudeville. 

"Continued  cheerfulness  is  the  sign  of  wisdom." 


y'  Bernice  Foerest 

(3)  (4);  Olympic  Literary  Society  (3);  Sturgensian  Board;  Honor  Roll; 
SaJutatorian. 

Declamatory  Contest  (2);  Delphic  Literary  Society  (2);  Oratorical  Contest 
"Sweet   fragment   of   the   master's  art! 
Oh   simple  faith! 
Oh  rustic  heart! 

Oh  maid  that  hath  mo  counterpart." 

Frances  Mumby 

Delphic  Society  (1);  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes"  (2);  Olympic  Society  (3); 
Vaudeville  (4);  Senior  Play. 
"  Frances  will  hold  to  the  theory  that  the  unexpected  is  the  most  pleasurable." 

y  Audrey  Albright 

"Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  "Arcticannia";  Declamatory  Contest;  Delphic 
Society;   Olympic  Society;   Senior  Play. 
"Were  it  not  shorthand, 
I  might  have  some  hopes  of  becoming  the  Secretary." 
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CoRTNNE  Michael 

Goshen  High  School  (1)  (2)  (3);  Chairman  Latin  Exhibit:  Girls'  Glee  Club 
(4);  Vaudeville  (4). 

"A  calm  quiet  pervades  all  her  actions  and  habits." 

i  loFE  HeESHEY 

Delphic  Society;  "Under  the  Stars  and  Stripes";  Dedication;  Lyrics. 
"Women  are  poets,  if  you  so  take  them, 
One-third  poet, — the  rest  what  chance 
Of  man  and  marriage  may  chance  to  make  them." 


THE  SENIORS 

If  you  pass  by  Session  Room  One  , 
Listen  to  the  sounds  of  fun. 

It  s  the  Seniors. 
If  there's  loitering  in  the  hall. 
Students  dignified  and  tall, 

They're  the  Seniors. 

With  their  noses  in  the  air. 
You  will  see  them  everywhere. 

They're  the  Seniors. 
If  they  take  up  all  the  room. 
It's  no  use  to  fret  and  fume. 

They're  the  Seniors 

If  there's  music  due  today. 

In  your  session  room  you'll  stay. 

It's  for  Serniors. 
They're  a  nuisance  and  a  bore. 
With  their  shrugs  and  airs  galore. 

But  they're  Seniors. 

Over  there's  a  haughty  crowd. 
Whisper — do  not  talk  too  loud — 

They're  the  Senders. 
After  all.  they're  not  so  wrong 
For  we  couldn't  get  along 

Without  the  Seniors. 

MAXIXE  HEISS,  '23. 
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HONOR  ROLL 


Mary  Fbener 
Valedictorian 


Bernice  Forrest 
Salutatoriait 


Sue  Cory 
Class  Historian 


Mabel  Klesert 
Writer  of  Class  Will 
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RIPE  FRUIT  AND  GREEN 

Many  started  the  upward  way 

From  town  and  country-side;  — 
Little  ones,  we  were  taufrht  in  play 

Our  little  minds  to  guide. 

Patient,  kind,  were  the  teachers  then — 

Impressed,    inspired,    imbued, — 
Making  vvomen-and  making  men 

From  natures  often  crude. 

Pinning  frocks  that  wore  torn  in  play, 
Ard  little  shoes  to  lace: 

Stopping  quarrels  through  the  livelong  day. 
And  washing  the   tear-stained  face. 

Teacher  buttoned  the  coat  for  you. 

And  hunted  little  caps. 
Loved  and  mothered  and  kissed  you,  too, 

When  putting  on  your  wraps. 

Teacher  spent  all  the  time  she  could 

In  teaching  backward  mii  ds. 
Keeping  "Can'ts"  with  the  ones  who  "AVould" 

Was  hard  to  do  at  times. 

Looking  far  to  ihe  time  that's  now. 
To  you  and  us  she'd  see 

Ripened  fruit  on  the  top-most  bough 
Hanging  upon  the  tree. 

We  are  those  who  have  reached  the  top 

Where  golden  fruit  is  found. 
And  we  have  seen,  the  green  fruit  drop 

Which  lies  upon  the  ground. 

Some,  alas!  of  the  green  fruit  fell 

The  causes  not  their  own; 
For  some  from  the  tree  as  we  can  tell. 

By  winds  of  fate  were  blown. 

Others  thought  that  the  time  was  long 
And  others  quit  for  fun, — 

Going  for  life  with  the  motley  throng 
Whose  work  is  not  begun. 

Some  gave  ear  to  the  dollar's  call 

To  work  tor  wages  high; 
And  some  iust  quite  for  naught  at  all. 

And  never  said  good-bye. 

Some  gave  up  in  the  lower  grades. 

And  some  when  almost  through. 
Some  were  boys  and  others  were  maids, 

Who  quit  for  lovers  true. 

Golden  fruit  on  the  top-most  tip, 
W'e've  gained  the  right  to  pluck. 

We've  journeyed  through  the  twelve  year  trip, 
We  are  the  ones  who  stuck. 

RUTH  E.   RICE,  '21. 
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VALEDICTORIES 

Parents,    Members    of    the  School  Board,  Members  of  the 
Faculty,  Lower-Classmen,  Classmates  and  Friends: 

tiVj  time  lias  come  when  we,  the  Seniors  of  1921,  must 
j)art  and  go  onr  various  ways,  all  entering  into  the  school 
of  life.  We  will  not  say  "good-bye,"  but  instead,  "au 
revoir,"  which  means  "till  we  meet  again."  The  trail 
to  Seniorhood  has  been  rough  and  steep,  and  sometimes 
seemed  impassable;  but  with  unfailing  fortitude  we 
puslied  on,  hand  in  hand  with  Push  and  Pluck.  Along  the  way 
hcl])ing  hands  aided  us  in  gaining  the  top  of  the  mountain  on 
which  we  now  stand.  We  will  enter  a  bigger  and  still  more  diffi- 
cult school — Life.  There  will  be  smooth  and  rough  places  along 
our  road.  There  will  be  daylight  and  darkness,  joy  and  sorrow. 
There  will  be  times  when  each  one  of  us  must  walk  alone.  But 
we  will  not  despair  nor  turn  back — instead  we  will  plod  patiently 
on  until  we  have  reached  our  longed-for  destination,  the  goal  of 
our  ideals.  Our  future  is  unknown,  but  we  will  go  forth  witli 
brave  hearts  and  willing  hands.  Perhaps  we  will  not  realize  just 
how  much  our  high  school  career  means  to  us  until  we  have  de- 
parted, but  most  of  us  are  beginning  to  look  at  Life's  problems 
and  tribulations  in  a  more  serious  and  thoughtful  way,  and  our 
education  will  not  be  lost  or  wasted  because  it  is  associated  with 
])appy  memories  of  loving  friends  and  teachers. 

We  wish  to  thank  our  Parents,  who  have  made  our  way  as 
easy  as  possible,  for  their  interest  in  our  work.  We  will  soon  be 
it)  a  position  to  show  our  appreciation  for  their  kindness  and  sym- 
pathy and  encouragement  during  our  years  of  school  life. 

We  regretfully  bid  the  School  Board  farewell,  and  by  making 
the  best  use  of  our  high  school  education  we  shall  endeavor  to 
show  our  gratitude  for  the  many  opportunities  they  have  given  us. 

Tt  is  hardest  of  all  to  leave  our  faithful  Faculty  members,  and 
our  worthy  Superintendent,  who  have  unceasingly  guided  us,  in- 
dividually, to  the  very  highest  ideals  we  could  possibly  reach.  We 
all  realize  that  we  shall  owe  our  future  success  and  prosperity 
to  them  for  our  high  school  education  furnishes  the  foundation 
ot'  it  all.  Words  could  not  voice  our  heartfelt  thanks,  so  we  will 
merely  say  "Thank  You,"  but  try  later  to  show  our  gratitude  in 
other  ways. 

Lower-Classmen,  it  is  with  regret  that  we  surrender  our  place 
to  you,  but  we  heartily  wish  that  you  enjoy  and  profit  by  your 
Senior  year  as  we  have  by  ours. 

Fare  thee  well,  Classmates  and  Comrades,  we  must  part,  per- 
haps never  to  meet  again,  but  the  memory  of  dear  old  Sturgis  High 
School  days  will  never  be  forgotten — and  memory  is  the  link  in 
Life's  chain  that  unites  Today  with  Tora,orrow. 

"Au  revoir"  to  you  all!  Margaret  Kershner,  '21, 
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SALUTATORY 

Parents,  Fkiends,  the  Board  of  Education,  Members  of  the 
Faculty,  Schoolmates,  Alumni: 

E,  the  members  of  the  (Jlass  of  '21,  wish  to  thank  you,  our 
parents  and  friends,  for  your  untiring  etforts,  in  order 
that  our  motto,  "Knowledge  is  ])0wer,  and  ]Kjwer  .  is 
success,"  may  be  fulfilled  in  us.  You  liave  remained 
loyal  to  us  in  spite  of  all  our  faltorings  and  failings.  It 
has  been  only  through  your  support  and  your  sacrifices 
that  we  have  achieved  our  present  power.  As  a  result  of  this, 
you  will  also  have  a  definite  share  in  our  success,  which  is  yet 
to  be  realized. 

To  the  members  of  our  Board  of  Fldueation,  we  extend  our 
gratitude  and  appreciation  for  the  way  in  which  you  have  bright- 
ened the  path  of  our  high  school  career.  You  have  provided  an 
environment  in  which  it  has  been  possible  for  us  to- realize  more 
fully  what  real  knowledge  means.  You  have  worked  for  us,  and 
we  appreciate  it. 

Especially  to  you,  worthy  Faculty,  do  we  extend  our  appreci 
ation  and  thanks  for  the  zeal  mth  which  you  have  labored  with 
us.  We  will  always  remember  the  way  in  which  you  sought  to 
make  our  high  school  career  a  true  success,  and  to  prepare  u> 
for  a  life  of  helpfulness  and  usefulness  to  humanity.  Our  only 
wish  is  that  your  labors  may  not  have  been  spent  in  vain,  but  that 
they  will  be  fully  repaid  by  our  future  success.  Although  we 
have  often  resented  your  efforts  to  increase  our  scope  of  knowl 
edge,  may  we  some  time  realize  the  fruit  of  your  labors,  our  suc- 
cess. 

Juniors,  Sophomores,  Freshmen,  we  welcome  you.  Although 
we  have  successfully  finished  our  high  school  life,  still  we  cannot 
but  envy  you,  who  still  have  your  glorious  high  school  days  be- 
fore you.  The  memorj^  of  those  happy  days  will  ever  linger  with 
us.  Our  last  and  only  word  to  you  is  that  you  make  the  most  of 
these  days,  for  it  is  to  them  that  your  memory  will  ever  cling. 

The  Class  of  1921,  in  selecting  its  emblem,  chose  the  cross- 
roads, because  of  the  fact  that  we  are  now  at  the  crossroads  of 
life.  By  virtue  of  that  fact  we  now  become  the  members  of  the 
Alumni,  and  as  such,  greet  you  as  brothers  and  sisters. 

As  we  make  the  turn  at  the  crossroads,  we  pause  for  a  moment 
to  consider  our  past  school  life.  It  is  with  regret  that  we  recall 
the  wasted  opportunities  of  the  past,  but  may  they  be  the  instru- 
ments of  spurring  us  on  to  grasp  our  future  opportunities.  It  is 
to  our  parents  and  friends  who  have  supplied  our  pro^'isions,  to 
the  Board  of  Education,  who  have  prepared  the  road  for  us,  and 
to  our  teachers,  who  have  put  up  the  guide  boards  along  the  road, 
that  we  owe  the  fact  that  we  are  now  at  the  crossroads.  We,  the 
Class  of  1921,  greet  you  all,  and  do  indeed  extend  our  sincere 
gratitude  and  appreciation  to  each  and  every  one  of  you. 
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CLASS  HISTORY 

ANY  years  ago  in  the  Fall  of  1908,  twelve  rather  excited  little  boys  and 
girls  made  their  way  to  the  Old  Methodist  Church — now  the  Fire 
Station — where  they  were  initiated  into  the  mysterious  wiles  of  Kin- 
dergarten. Before  many  months,  however,  they  were  transferred  to  the 
wonderful  "new  part"  of  the  school  building. 

These  twelve  were  Audrey  Albright,  Ruth  Carver,  Emily  Cole,  Mary 
Fpr-^er,  Bernice  Forre.'^t.  Helen  Gilhams,  Winifred  Henry,  James 
Miller,  Martha  Mecklenburg,  Nelson  Stratton,  Ruth  Rice  ard  Sue  Cory, 
and  little  did  they  realize  then  that  they  wcmld  be  members  of  the  Senior  Class 
of  1921 — the  largest  class  yet  to  graduate  from  S.  S. 

In  the  first  grade  we  began  to  learn  to  read  and  write  under  the  caretUi 
guidai'.ce  of  Miss  Mcl,fiughlin.  This  year  Wava  Ream  joined  us,  increasing  our 
number  to  thirteen. 

Four  more  were  added  to  our  class  in  the  third  grade  when  Frieda  Bay  came 
to  Sturgis  from  Plainwell,  Hiel  Grubaugh  from  Brighton,  Ind.,  Margaret  Nichol- 
son from  Kalamazoo,  and  Margaret  Miller  from  the  City  of  Centerville 

In  the  fourth  year  Pauline  Wickard  .ioined  us  fr-onv  Chicago.  This  year  we 
began  to  assume  seme  dignity  as  it  was  the  first  year  we  were  privileged  to  use 
ink.  The  chiel:  delight  <  f  every  boy  seemed  to  be  to  dip  the  "iiigtail"  of  the  girl 
sitting  in  front  of  him  into  his  inkwell — especially  if  "teacher,"  Miss  Wheeler, 
wasn't  loolcing. 

In  the  seventh  grade  our  nnhber  v  as  ircr^nsed  to  twenty-one  by  Roy  Comin- 
ator,  who  moved  in  from  the  country;  Frances  Mumby,  who  came  from  near 
Nottawa,  and  Herald  Rippey,  coming  clear  from  the  state  of  Washingtoni. 

Ihe  1  .ext  year  everyone's  chief  ambition  was  to  obtain  his  cherished  eighth 
grade  diploma.  Our  eighth  grade  graduating  exercises  were  very  elaborate  for 
each  member  took  part,  showing  (ft'  his  or  her  ta''ent  (?)  to  no  little  extent.  Thi-: 
year  Floyd  Falkerstein  entered  from  a  rural  school,  Helen  and  Mildred  Lancaster 
came  from  Burr  Oak,  and  Violet  McLaughlin  from  Colorado. 

Our  first  year  of  high  school  began  with  a  very  large  class,  there  being 
seventy-eight  Freshmen,  and  it  was  only  with  difliculty  that  one  could  get  into 
certain  classes,  excepting  the  Latin  IX  classes,  which  never  seemed  to  have  an 
overfloAv.  This  was  the  first  year  of  our  fine  new  high  school  building — hence, 
ours  is  the  first  class  to  have  spent  its  entire  four  years  in  the  new  building. 
Several  entered  S.  H.  S.  this  year  from  the  District  Schools,  namely:  Beatrice 
Keim,  Peter  King,  Mabel  Klesert,  Herbert  McLaughlin,  Mary  McLaughlin,  Rosa- 
mond Schaeffer,  Frances  Street,  Alice  Sturgis,  Elsie  Swihart,  and  Gladys  Zabel. 
Also  Hope  Hershej'  and  Margaret  Kershner  entered  this  year.  As  Freshmen  we 
were  distinguished  as  being  the  ones  to  have  the  first  party  ever  held  in  the  new 
auditorium. 

In  the  -Sophomore  year  the  number  of  our  class  was  increased  by  the  entrance 
of  Isabel  Brairnard,  Hilda  Holton,  and  Hazel  Strang.  Many  good  times  were 
eni'oyed  by  the  "Sophs"  in  spite  of  the  large  doses  of  Caesar  administered  by 
Miss  Shellenberger. 

As  Juniors,  we  were  made  famous  by  our  Junior  Prom  which  was  the  most 
successful  J  Hop  ever  given  in  S.  H.  S. — excepting  that  of  the  Juniors  of  1921. 
This  year  Merle  Erwin  came  from  Martm,  Mich.;  Ruth  Holt,  who  has  starred  in 
basketball,  came  from  Sparta,  Mich.;  Elma  Clark  from  Lakeview,  and  Franklin 
Stetler  from  Centerville.  It  seemed  that  an  unusually  large  number  of  Juniors 
were  afflicted  with  the  dread  disease,  "Examinations,"  the  second  semester.  Per- 
haps this  was  in  part  only  a  small  per  cent  of  the  punishment  infiicted  on  the 
few  who  had  skipped  school. 

In  this,  our  Senior  year,  fifty  have  succeeded  in  reaching  the  last  rung  of  the 
ladder,  proving  that  "Knowledge  is  Power,  and  Power  is  Success."  To  make  this 
number  Anna  Coombs,  Leo  Holmberg,  Corinne  Michael,  Howard  Repke,  Donald 
Gospill  ai  d  Claire  Rowe  have  .Ioined  our  ranks  We  have  been  very  actvie  this 
year.  In  the  fall  we  gave  our  Chicken  Supper  and  dance  which  swelled  our 
treasury  to  a  large  extent. 

Ard  now  as  the  days  of  Commencement  are  drawing  nearer,  it  is  with  deep 
regret  that  we  leave  Sturgis  High  School,  and  may  it  be  with  very  dear  memories 
always  that  we  look  back  on  our  cherished  S.  H.  S 


29 


CLASS  WILL 

E.  the  Senior  Class,  residents  of  the  City  of  Kturgis.  County  of  St.  Joseph, 
and  State  of  Michigan,  nnindful  of  the  uncertainties  of  human  life  and 
being  of  sound  mind  and  memory,  do  make,  publish  and  declare  this 
to  be  our  last  will  and  testament  in  the  manner  following: 

I.  "We  will  and  bequeath  our  happy  school  days  to  our  successors: 
though  we  had  to  work  hard  during  this  time,  we  hope  they  will  enjoy 
them  as  much  as  we,  if  not  more. 

II.  We  will  and  bequeath  Mr.  Ferner  ard  the  Faculty  to  all  the  lower- 
classmen  that  they  may  gaffi  knowledge  and  power  under  their  guidance,  and 
through  their  good  will  and  kind  efforts. 

III.  We  will  and  bequeath  to  any  class  the  opportunity  to  break  the  record 
of  having  the  largest  class  in  Sturgis  High  School. 

IV.  We  will  and  bequeath  to  the  class  of  1922  the  privilege  of  holding  all 
the  offices  on  the  Sturgensian  Board;  we  will  and  bequeath  the  privilege  to 
occupy  the  fifty  seats  in  the  Senior  Session  Room,  having  been  occupied  by  us 
these  last  nine  and  a  half  months;  in  addition,  we  bequeath  to  them  Morris 
Haner  that  our  spirit  may  remain  with  them 

V.  We  will  and  bequeath  to  the  class  of  1923  our  "deviltry"  that  with  the 
help  of  the  class  of  1922  they  may  keep  the  Senior  Session  Room  in  us  much 
hilarity  as  we. 

VI.  We  will  and  bequeath  to  the  classes  of  1S24  and  1925  our  virtues,  that 
they  may  overcome  their  vices  in  order  that  the  reputation   of  Sturgis  High 

:  School  shall  forever  remain  as  good  as  now 

VII.  Franklin  Stetler  wills  and  bequeaths  his  gab  to  be  held  in  firm  trust 
by  Morris  Haner  that  the  class  period  may  be  shorter  for  recitation. 

VIII.  Mary  McLauchlin  wills  and  bequeaths  her  ability  to  chew  gum  to 
anyone  who  wi.shes  to  practice  the  same  in  the  presence  of  Miss  French. 

IX.  In  order  that  the  Girls'  Basketball  Team  may  be  as  successful,  Ruth 
Carver  wills  and  bequeaths  her  skill  in  playing  running  center  to  her  sister, 
Grace. 

X.  Peter  King  wills  and  bequeaths  his  debating  ability  to  Vera  Hull,  hoping 
that  Sturgis  may  become  famous. 

XI.  Mildred  Lancaster  wills  and  bequeaths  her  precious  Cicero  notebook 
to  Harry  Rommel  that  he  may  have  his  lessons  under  its  guidance,  providing 
his  teacher  doesn't  discover  the  English  edition. 

XII.  Herald  Rippey  wills  and  bequeaths  his  practice  of  teasing  the  girls 
to  anyone  unskilled  in  said  occupation,  for  instance.  Russel  Mowry  or  Victor 
Coohon. 

XIII.  In  order  that  the  Boys'  Basketball  Team  may  be  as  successful  as  the 
Girls',  Herbert  McLauchlin  wills  and  bequeaths  his  ability  as  jumping  center  to 
"Sappy"  Shook  with  the  further  good  wishes  that  he  may  be  able  to  practice 
the  same;  in  addition,  "Zip"  Miller  wills  and  bequeaths  his  skill  to  George  Hartz 
that,  together  with  his  own  ability,  the  Basketball  Team  may  be  the  best  ever. 

XIV.  Bernice  Forrest  wills  and  bequeaths  her  ambition,  and  ability  to  con- 
centrate to  Arlene  Gregg,  that  she  may  be  able  to  gain  more  knowledge. 

XV.  For  the  benefit  of  the  class  of  1924,  Howard  Repke  wills  and  bequeaths 
his  skill  in  art  to  Lawrence  Clemmons  that  he  may  become  Art  Editor  on  the 
Sturgensian  Board. 

XVI.  Violet  McLauchlin  wills  and  bequeaths  a  few  locks  of  her  hair  to 
Vivian  Burns  that  she  can  make  her  pufts  larger. 

(Contiinued  on  Page  105) 
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CLASS  PROPHECY 

SAT  at  the  window  at  twilight,  alone.  Afar  ont  over  the 
meadows  the  sun  was  silently  setting,  now  leaving  only 
a  dim  red  glow  over  the  earth.  Somehow  that  distant 
wonder  drew  my  thoughts  away  from  the  world,  and  I 
fell  into  deep  meditation.  I  thought  of  commencement 
— why  did  they  call  it  that?  Then  it  came  to  me  that  it 
was  commencement  for  now  we  would  all  go  out  into  the 
world — but  to  find  what?  And  I  wondered  where  all  my  class- 
laates  would  be  in  years  to  come.  Thus  I  sat  for  an  unknown 
lime — thinking — thinking — thinking. 

Suddenly  I  became  aware  of  a  presence  like  that  of  another 
jicrson  in  the  roorn^  Looking  up  1  saw  someone  coming  down 
(me  of  the  streams  of  light  from  the  sinking  sun.  She  came 
nearer  and  nearer,  finally  stopping  before  me,  saying,  "I  am  a 
Prophetess.  Would  you  know  the  future  of  your  classmates!" 
"Yes,"  I  replied,  wherewith  she  sat  down  and  xJroduced  a  ball 
of  crystal  glass.  "Then  look  into  this,"  she  said.  At  first  T 
could  see  nothing,  but  as  I  watched,  the  crystal  became  dark 
and  cloudy. 

Still  I  watched  eagerly,  then  there  was  contusion  and  dis- 
order and  the  darkness  began  to  leave;  it  became  clearer  and 
clearer,  larger  and  larger;  and  1  found  myself  in  a  new  world. 

Suddenly  I  realized  that  1  was  in  a  strange  town;  glancing 
around  in  the  hope  of  finding  something  familiar,  my  eyes  spied 
a  sign  which  read:  "Fresh  green  onions,  25c;  cabbages,  10c." 
Upon  entering,  I  discovered  the  store  to  be  a  grocery  with  Com- 
inator  andi  Rippey  proprietors.  Playing  wildly  on  the  type- 
writer was  Gladys  Zabel,  cashier  and  stenographer. 

After  this  unexpected  adventure,  I  decided  to  explore  far- 
ther by  taking  a  drive,  so  I  called  a  taxi.  1  was  about  to  be  seated 
when  I  recognized  the  driver  to  be  Donald  Gospill.  This  surely 
proved  lucky  for  he  asked  me  if  I  would  not  like  to  visit  the  new 
Sturgis  Hospital.  Giving  my  consent,  we  started.  On  our  way 
out  he  told  me  of  his  work  along  minstrel  and  vaudeville  lines, 
and  that  he  was  taking  his  vacation  in  this  manner.  Upon  our 
arrival  at  the  hospital  Don  introduced  me  to  Merle  Ervin,  chief 
surgeon,  and  the  head  nurses  of  his  staft,  Ruth  Rice,  Violet  Mc- 
Lauchlin  and  Hope  Hershey — all  of  whom  were  contending  for 
his  favor  and  his  characteristic  diplomacy  was  making  each 
think  she  was  the  one  preferred.  Tney  showed  me  through  the 
building  and  I  visited  one  of  their  patients,  James  Miller,  who 
was  just  recovering  from  fatigue  of  the  brain  caused  by  over- 
study  at  college.  My  visit  was  brought  to  an  abrupt  end  by  an 
"All  aboard  for  Sturgis"  from  below  ,and  I  decided  this  a  good 
way  to  get  back  to  town,  whereupon  I  found  myself  speeding 
back  to  Sturgis  with  Frances  Muniby,  one  of  the  liospital  chauf- 
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feurs,  after  a  new  supi)]y  of  drugs.  These  were  procured  at  the 
Hazel  Strang  Pharmacy.  I  asked  to  see  Hazel  and  we  talked  of 
our  former  sclioolmates.  She  told  me  of  the  wonderful  success 
of  Mildred  and  Helen  Lancaster,  farmerettes,  and  that  they 
hold  a  public  sale  annually  of  their  White  Leghorn  poultry,  with 
Hiel  Gruhaugh,  auctioneer.  Just  then  the  door  opened  and  in 
came  Margaret  Kershner.  "I'm  going  to  Centervilie,"  she 
announced,  "to  take  a  presidential  election  speech  so  we  can 
put  it  in  the  Journal  tomorrow  night.  Anyone  want  to  go  along?" 
it  didn't  take  me  long  to  say  "Yes,"  and  thirty  minutes  found 
us  ready  for  dictation. 

The  buildings  and  sign  boards  were  covered  with  ])osters  of 
the  candidates  running  for  the  presidency — which  read  some- 
thing like  this:  Socialist  Party — Pauline  Wickard;  Prohiliition 
Party — Helen  Gilhams.  Your  vote  appi-eciated. "  Then  the 
speaker  came  quietly  upon  tlie  platform  and  who  wouldn't  have 
been  surprised,  for  we  recognized  the  face  of  Elma  Clark?  The 
speech  was  hardly  begun  when  there  was  a  loud  noise  at  the 
center  of  Main  Street.  A  few  minutes  later  whom  should  we 
behold  being  marched  past  us  but  Nelson  Stratton,  who  every- 
one said  was  a  "young  traveling  salesman"  on  his  way  to  pay 
his  fine  for  speeding. 

Just  as  the  s])eech  ended  and  we  turned  to  go,  someone  gave 
me  a  desperate  slap  on  the  shoulder.  Turning,  we  saw  a  khaki- 
clad  figure  with  highly  polished  leather  puttees  and  a  close  fit- 
ting head  piece — no,  there  was  no  doubt  a])out  it — it  was  Alice 
Sturgis  in  an  aviatrix'  uniform.  She  said  she  was  leaving  for 
the  West  next  morning  and  that  her  fellow  flyer,  Mary  Ferner, 
had  been  dispatched  for  Seattle,  Wash.,  with  a  special  message 
for  the  government,  so  left  the  previous  evening.  I  asked  if  she 
dared  to  take  a  passenger  and  she  said  that  she  would  take  one 
in  a  minute  if  there  were  any  to  be  had,  so  I  immediately  made 
arrangements  to  be  that  one.  Next  morning  at  sunrise  we 
started  on  our  westward  journey.  It  surely  was  a  "flying  trip" 
for  I  never  even  g'ot  one  squint  at  the  Mississippi  when  we  went 
over.  Now  accidents  will  ha])pen  with  the  best  of  managed  aero- 
planes and  just  as  we  were  going  to  alight  something  happened, 
but  we  landed  uninjured  by  a  dusty  Nebraska  highway.  The 
machine  was  damaged,  so  we  decided  to  walk  to  a  group  of  small 
houses  we  could  see  not  far  away.  As  we  drew  near,  we  saw 
some  picnicers  so  went  to  them,  and  there  we  came  face  to  face 
with  Isabel  Brainard.  They  had  wanted  a  picnic,  she  said,  so 
she  brought  them — herself,  husband,  family,  and  Ford — for  a 
picnic  by  the  "lake,"  which  was  not  much  larger  than  a  good- 
sized  eastern  mill  pond.  We  told  her  of  our  accident,  so  she 
asked  us  to  go  with  them  to  their  home  on  a  ranch  not  far  away. 

Next  morning,  we  were  busy  with  the  work  when  a  car  stop- 

(Corttinued  on  Page  103) 
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"THE  PRICE  OF  A  CHICKEN" 

NE  more!"  sighed  Lois  Webster,  as   she   broiiglit  her 
roadster  to  a  standstilh 

"That  makes  three,"  she  said  to   herself   as  she 
jumped    out    and  walked  back  a  few  feet  to  wliere  the 
chicken  was  lying,    "I  can't  see  what  possesses  these 
chickens.    They  seem  to  deliglit  in    running   right  in 
front  of  Peggy  and  in  being  killed." 

Now  Lois  never  intended  tliat  her  roadster,  otlierwisc  known 
as  "Peggy,"  should  be  a  chicken  murderer,  but  with  a  driver 
who  knew  no  laws  of  speed,  it  was  (juite  impossible  for  Peggy 
to  shoo  chickens  away  in  front  of  her.  Thus  it  happened  that 
her  last  victim  was  crossing  the  road  when  Lois  came  around 
"Death's  Bend"  at  what  she  termed  a  moderate  speed,  and  met 
a  sudden  and  painless  death. 

"Poor  thing,  I'm  really  going  to  ba  more  careful  after  this 
and  not  go  quite  so  fast,"  she  said,  picking  u])  the  dead  fowl  and 
walking  back  to  Peggy. 

In  another  minute  she,  Peggy,  and  the  chicken  were  going 
around  the  circle  which  led  up  to  a  nearby  farm  house.  Nothing 
on  the  grounds  was  stirring  when  she  stepped  on  the  low  poreii. 
Her  knock  was  answered  by  a  big  brown  and  white  collie  who 
opened  the  door  with  his  nose  and  made  friends  at  once. 

"Nice  doggie.  Where's  your  mistress?"  questioned  Lois 
patting  his  head.    For  an  answer  the  dog  wagged  his  tail. 

After  several  knocks,  to  which  no  one  responded,  she  wrote 
on  a  small  piece  of  paper: 

"Chicken  accidentally  killed  by  my  car.  Will  pay  anything 
you  ask. — (Miss)  Lois  Webster,  ' Silvercrest. '  " 

Making  a  string  of  her  handkerchief,  she  tied  the  chicken  (by 
its  feet)  and  the  note  together  ion  the  door  knob  and  bidding 
farewell  to  the  dog,  was  soon  spinning  down  the  dusty  road  at 
about  thirty,  not  quite  so  fast  as  she  had  been  going. 

Being  tired, — she  had  ridden  miles  and  miles  over  all  kinds 
of  roads, — she  started  on  a  short  cut  for  "Silvercrest."  After 
going  about  a  mile  down  the  slightly  used  road,  she  suddenly 
stopped.  Ahead  of  her  was  a  fallen  tree,  too  large  to  lift.  Upon 
looking  around  she  was  oonvinced  the  road  was  too  narrow  to 
turn  in.    What  to  do! 

She  began  to  see  a  vision  of  herself  tramping  back  to  the 
farm  house  in  the  hope  of  finding  help.  Plucking  up  courage 
and  energy  she  got  out  and  started  back. 

She  had  taken  scarcely  a  dozen  steps  when  the  sound  of  a 
horseman  attracted  her  attention.  Running  quickly  back  to  the 
tree,  she  saw  a  man  coming  around  the  bend.    He  dismounted 


33 


on  reaching  lier — it  was  Calvnn  Brainhriclge,  the  man  she  had 
seen  so  many  times  on  her  drives — and  came  toward  her. 

"Trapped?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,"  she  answered  helplessly. 

"Too  bad,"  he  said,  smiling  at  her  ])redicament.  "I  dis- 
covered this  myself  when  I  start<;d  for  Sparville  and  intended 
putting  a  sign  at  the  forks  on  my  return.  I  didn't  know  you 
were  coming  this  way  this  afternoon. 

"I  wasn't  coming  this  way,"  she  replied,  "but  the  other 
road  was  so  dusty  I  thoiaght  this  would  ))e  the  better.    But — " 

"But  it's  not,"  he  prompted  her.  "However,  if  you  can 
wait  a  little  I'll  get  an  axe  and  have  it  out  of  the  way  in  no 
time." 

"Oh!  I  can  wait,"  she  assured  liim  eagerly.  "But  won't  it 
be  too  much  for  you?" 

"Too  much,"  he  echoed,  laughingly,  "not  for  a-  lady  in  dis- 
tress.   Just  back  oft'  a  little  so  I  can  get  'Cap'  over.'' 

As  she  backed  oli',  he  mounted  and  with  a  word  to  his  horse 
cleared  the  tree  with  the  gracefulness  and  agility  of  a  well 
trained  jumper.  Both  rider  and  horse  were  soon  disappearing 
from  sight. 

Three  years  had  elapsed — one  composed  of  dances,  hikes, 
rides  and  other  pleasant  events  for  Jjois  and  Calvin;  the  other 
two  filled  with  anxiious  readings  of  casualty  lists  for  Lois  and 
varied  experiences  "overseas"  for  Calvin,  that  were  never  to 
be  forgotten.  Having  no  relatives  and  an  excellent  manager  on 
his  place,  there  was  nothing  to  keep  him,  hut  his  absence  caused 
many  gloomy  days  for  Lois,  who  spent  most  of  her  time  with 
Peggy  her  sole  comfort. 

On  returning  one  morning  from  a  short  drive,  she  found  a 
letter  awaiting  her.  She  knew  the  writing — slie'd  received  sev- 
eral letters  from  Calvin  telling  her  of  his  life  in  camp  and  in 
France— and  eagerly  tore  the  envelope  open,  to  find  a  short 
note. 

He  was  on  his  way  home!  He  had  been  "slightly  wounded," 
was  ion  a  hospital  ship,  would  probably  arrive  in  a  week  and 
would  be  on  the  farm  as  soon  as  lie  was  able.  "Slightly  wound- 
ed" worried  Lois  as  she  had  heard  the  phrase  so  many  times 
when  it  meant  more. 

At  last  the  long  week  dragged  itself  through  and  the  end 
found  Lois  and  her  father  sitting  in  Peggy  by  the  pier  and  both 
straining  their  eyes  for  Lieut.  Bainbridge.  Boys  poured  down 
the  gang  planks,  some  on  crutches,  some  without  arms,  others 
with  disfigured  faces.  The  sight  was  appaling.  Parents,  rela- 
tives and  friends  rejoiced  in  tlie  sight  of  their  boys  while  Lois 

(Continued  on  Pagre  106) 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 

Glenn  Freeland   President 

Paul  Blue  Vice-President 

George  Hartz   Treasurer 

Teddy  Levy  '  Secretory 

DoRTHA  Logan   Sturgensian  Representative 

Class  Colors — Purple  and  White 
Class  Sponsor — Miss  Martin 


THE  FUTURE  SENIORS 

The  Junior  Class  of  '21 
Is  a  class  to  hold  with  pride; 
Although  we  boast  of  lots  of  fun. 
With  the  laws  of  school  we  do  abide. 

Our  Basketball  team  does  exceed 
All  the  Class  teams  of  our  High, 
We  played  the  Seniors — yes,  indeed — 
And  the  score  iust  made  them  sig'h. 

Our  record  boasts  of  thirty-five 
Of  members  brave  and  true; 
For  right  and  honesty  we  strive 
With  colors  gold  and  blue 

So  let  us  Juniors  give  a  cheer, 
Ar.'d  let  us  give  a  smile. 
For  when  we  enter  our  Senior  year 
We  can  make  that  year  worth  while. 


FLORENCE  Cl'LICA,  '23 
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CLASS  ROLL 


Edwin  Beadle 
Paul  Blue 
Earl  Bucknell 
Ivajean  Bucknell 
Victor  Bucknell 
Vivian  Burns 
Rolene  Binkley 
Victor  Coohon 
Florence  Cylka 
Donald  Dahn 
Olive  Davison 
Cora  Mae  Diller 
Mildred  Ferris 
Ralph  Fitch 
Glenn  Freeland 
D.  Arlene  Gregg 
Mary  Holmberg 
Vera  Hul) 


Georg'e  Hartz 
Mary  F.  King 
Teddy  T^evy 
Dortha  Logan 
Betsey  Lorish 
Pearl  McHuron 
Russell  Mowry 
Kenneth  Murray 
Harry  Rommel 
Dorothy  Sager 
Margaret  Schalm 
Russell  Shook 
Alfred  Simpson 
Frances  Somers 
Frances  Storms 
Walter  Tetzlaff 
Kenneth  Wiersma 
Carl  Volpel 
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"YO  NEBER  KIN  TELL" 

ANDY  White,  or  rather  Aramanda  White,  was  a  colored  lady.  Her 
hair  wa.s  coal  blaclc  and  kinky,  while  her  face  was  not  so  dark:  more 
the  color  of  a  hickory  nut.  When  .she  smiled  a  row  of  even,  ir tensely 
white  teeth  was  revealed.  She  wasn't  very  tall,  and  she  was  decidedly 
not  fat.  Indeed,  she  was  the  belle  of  South  Joplin,  where  the  colored 
people  live. 

One  Saturday  nijzrht  she  went  to  a  dance  with  Washington  Taxtas, 
a  returned  private  from  "Over  there"  and  a  negro,  of  course!  Now, 
Washington  had  been  going  to  dances  and  parties  with  Aramanda  for  nigh  onto 
a  month.  That  was  a  long  time  to  Aramarda's  way  of  thinking.  But  really, 
Washinigton  was  a  handsome  boy  and  could  be  highly  entertaining.  He  knew 
so  much  about  the  war.  Hadn't  he  been  to  France?  And  then  he  had  bought 
her  several  presents  which  was  a  good  way  to  keep  Aramanda  for  one's  own. 

This  particular  evening  that  Washington  took  Mandy  to  the  dance,  she  met 
Sambo  Johnson,  there.  Sambo  was  quite  attentive  and  after  dancing  with  her 
they  sat  down  in  a  seat  under  some  palm  trees  in  the  corner  and  began  talking. 
"Say,  gal,  I  likes  you.  Whar  yo'  livin'  at?  I'se  g'win  to  take  yo'  home!  That 
am — when  yo'  all  gets  ready  to  go." 

"Hum — wal,  I'd  .ies  like  to  know  who  said  yo'  was.  Gess  I've,  got  sumpin'  to 
say  'bout  dat.  But  den — yo'  kin  if  yo'  wanter.  1  came  with  Washington  Tatas, 
but—" 

"Oh — tha's  all  right.  I  don't'  care  nuthin'  'bout  him,  kid.'  Here  he  caught 
the  menacing  look  in  Washington's  eyes,  but  he  only  smiled  derisively  at  him. 
Why,  he  could  lick  that  little  kid  with  one  hand! 

So,  Aramanda  gave  Washington  the  mitt — for  a  while  at  least.  Sambo  was 
richer  than  Washington.  And,  oh,  gee!  He  was  a  corporal,  too  An'  say.  Sambo 
could  .ies'  about  beat  anybody  with  the  "seben  come  lebens."  He  was  so  big 
and  strong.  Aramanda  admired  him  for  his  strength,  and  also  because  he 
knew  so  much  more  about  the  war  than  "Mista  Taxtas."  He'd  neber  been  to 
France,  but  what's  goin'  to  France? 

Everybody  saw  Mandy  with  Sambo  and  realized  why  Washington  was  so 
downhearted.  Why,  he  wouldn't  even  go  with  any  other  girl.  Somehow  Mandy 
was  different.  Mandy  was  proud  to  go  with  Sambo  because  the  other  girls 
admired  him  so. 

It  was  getting  along  towards  Valentine's  Day.  Aramanda  was  going  to  a 
party  with  Sambo.  Hadn't  he  bought  her  a  ring  and  promised  her  a  Valentine's 
present? 

Valentine's  Day  came.  Washington  happened  to  see  Sambo  go  into  a  jew- 
elry store.  He  thought  he'd  like  to  see  what  Sambo  bought — for,  of  course,  it 
was  for  Mandy.  He  stepped  back  of  a  post  where  he  could  see  and  not  be 
noticed.  "Huh!  Sambo  sure  am  some  cheap  skate  buyin'  Aramanda  a  Valentine 
present  as  cheap  as  dat.    He  must  not  hab  much  money  nowadays  " 

Washington  hurried  to  his  room,  took  a  roll  of  bills  from  his  pocket,  sat 
down  at  a  little  table  and  began  to  court  them.  "Ten.  twenty,  forty,  sixty,  one 
hundred,  two  hundred,  five  hundred — ah!  two  thousand  and  a  little  over!"  Seems 
as  though  he  had  lots  of  money  since  he  didn't  have  no  gal  to  spend  it  on.  He 
had  all  kinds  of  luck  with  "de  rattlin'  cubes"  lately.  He  pondered  a  moment. 
"Le's  see.  Party  begins  at  elghi-ihirty.  Sambo  probably  come  about  eight- 
fifteen  or  so.  I  see — jes'  the  thing.  Now  watch  your  little  Taxy  do  some  high 
steppin'!  I  see  where  Sambo's  goose  is  cooked  fo'  sure."  He  hurried  away  up 
town  to  carry  out  his  plans. 

That  morning  in  a  mail,  Mandy  received  a  small  box.  She  was  very  excited. 
She  knew  it  was  from  Sambo,  but  she  wondered  what  it  was.  Probably  some 
diamonds  or  a  lovely  lavalier  or  some  ear-rings!  But — "Aw.  it's  only  an  old 
pin  with  some  cheap  pearls  in  it!  Jes'  like  the  one  that  good  for  nothin'  Lizza's 
got." 

When  the  i)ostman  blew  his  whistle  that  afternoon  ^Nlandy  hurried  out  and 
took  the  mail  from  his  hands.  Gracious,  a  letter  and  a  package!  She  ran  into' 
the  house  and  womanlike  opened  the  package  first.  "Oh.  what  beautiful  ear- 
rings! Diamonds,  I  declare!  Jes'  what  I  have  wanted  for  a  long  time.  "UTio 
can  they  be  from?  Seems  funny  they  ain"  no  card.  Maybe  the  letter  will  ex- 
plain."   She  opened  the  letter.    This  is  what  she  read: 

"Dear  Mandy: — I  took  the  liberty  to  send  you  a  little  Valentine  present. 
Hope  you  will  like  it.  I  have  a  surprise  for  you.  I  have  a  new  car!  It  ain't 
no  "Tin  Lizzie"  either — it's  a  regular  boat.  I'm  comin'  to  take  you  to  the  party 
in  it  tonight.  Will  be  at  your  house  about  eight.  I'll  teach  you  to  run  it  if  you 
want  to  learn.    With  all  my  love  "W.  T." ' 

"Washington  Taxtas!  Wall.  I  declare!  A  new  car — diamonds — say.  he  must 
have  lots  of  dough  now!  Aiid  he's  comin'  tonight.  Believe  me,  I  am  going  with 
him.  Sambo  maybe's  got  de  iingle,  but  he  don't  spend  it  on  me.  Me  for  Wash- 
ington.   Lawd,  Lawd,  a  new  car!     Oh,  boy! 

DOROTHY    SAGER,  '22. 


38 


39 


,  CLASS  OFFICERS 

Ralph  CVemimons  Pres  'ulent 

BoHN  GrKiM   V ice-P le.'-ir] eiit 

MiLDKED  Gang   Secretary  aiul  Treasurer 

Dorothy  Kent   Sturgensian  Representative 

Class  Colors — Purple  and  Grold 
Class  Sponsor — Miss  Thomas 


"IF  YOU  DON'T  WATCH  OUT" 

1 

The  Sophomore  year — a  glorious  one — has  come  with  us  to  stay 
To  help  us  in  our  duties  and  advance  us  on  our  way. 
A  pathway  long  and  rough  you'll  find  with  work  as  well  as  fun. 
But  all  are  much  the  prouder  when  the  trying  race  is  won. 

And  every  day  we  listen  to  the  teachers  telling 

How  the  final  'xams'll  git  you 

IF  YOU  DON'T  WATCH  OUT.  ^  . 

II 

Once  there  was  a  Sophomore  who  whispered  all  the  day. 
And  when  it  came  to  monthly  tests  he  found  it  didn't  pay. 
He  couldn't  work  a  problem,  or  translate,  or  tell 
The  reasons  for  this  or  that  or  write  his  story  well. 

So  when  he  got  his  credit  card,  all  "F's"  without  a  doubt 

And  the  failure  siips'U  git  you 

IF  YOU  DON'T  WATCH  OUT. 

Ill 

Among  the  High  School  Classes — there's  one  on  which  we'll  bet 

It  is  the  present  Sophomore  band,  the  largest  ever  yet. 

If  you  are  a  Junior  or  a  Senior,  great  and  grand 

And  wish  to  wage  a  battle  with  the  bravest  of  the  land. 

For  Basketball  or  anything,  our  warning  is  about 

That  the  Sophomore  Class  ll  beat  vou 
IF  YOI'  DON'T  WATCH  OUT. 

(With  Apologies  to  James  W.  Riley') 

DOROTHY    KENT.  '23. 
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CLASS  ROLL 


IMyrtle  Asmus 

Edward  Lublow 

George  Austin 

Laurence  Leinbach 

Myrle  Baker 

Helen  Michael 

Ralph  Barkley 

I^yle  Morency 

Harry  Barkley 

Esther  Nallinger 

Katherine  Bay 

Frank  Pierson 

Mildred  Brown 

Ira  Prestige 

Marcus  Burgwald 

Cecil  Reed 

Frances  Clark 

Howard  Richards 

Ralph  Clemmons 

Ray  Rogusta 

Cloyd  Coohon 

Sidney  Shaeffer 

Ruby  Erk 

Florence  Simpson 

Wayne  Finley 

Grace  Staples 

Sherreaf  Finney 

Bdra  Studeman 

Mary  Jane  Gage 

Arthur  Sturgis 

LeAnna  Gang 

Tom  Sturgis 

Blanche  Gilhams 

Geary  Smith 

Reala  Ginther 

Theodore  Swihart 

Francis  Goodwin 

Beulah  Tash 

Bohn  Grim 

Muriel  Tupper 

Kermit  Hause 

Marvin  Volpel 

Olive  Hays 

Ethel  Wagner 

Maxine  Heiss 

Reno  Walker 

Clara  Hepner 

Gladys  Wall 

Myrtle  Hepner 

Neal  Warmbread 

Eleanor  Hunt 

Florence  Webster 

Bernice  Her 

Edna  Wellington 

Thelma  Johnsonbaugh 

Pauline  Wellington 

John  Kasdorf 

Hannah  Wiles 

Dorothy  Kent 

Rosemary  Will 

Florence  King 

Claude  Wilson 

Maurice  King 

Joseph  Wyman 

Flvyn  King 

Ruth  Yeagla 

Harriet  Kribs 

Esther  Yunker 

Harold  Kreigh 

Margaret  Yunker 
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"KIDS  IS  KIDS" 


HE  train  came  puffing  into  the  pretty  little  station  of  Bummen'ille  'it 
last.  A  tall,  middle-aged  wonnan  alighted  from  the  train  and  looke'l 
around  bewildered.  Just  then  Bobbie,  the  small  son  of  Ilobert  Bar- 
lowe,  came  rushing  across  the  platijorm  and  without  hesitation,  cried: 
"Hello,  Aunt  Rachel!"  and  hugged  her  as  hard  as  his  pluinp  little 
arms  could.  She  returned  his  affection  as  o:  3y  Aunt  Rachel  knows  hc\V 
and  they  started  for  the  Barlowe  home,  which  was  rot  far  from  the 
station. 

"Mother  told  Joan  this  mfirning  that  she  could  be  thankful  that  she  had  an 
aunt  who  would  come  and  helji  with  the  finishing  touches  of  her  weddin'  duds,"  bv- 
gan  Bobbie.  "Do  yu'  know,  I  m  not  very  ford  of  them  weddings.  All  I  honr  is  'Run 
up  to  Brown's  and  get  three  yards  of  ribbon  like  this,'  or  'Go  ovev  to  Betty 
Lambert's  and  get  her  fashion  book.' " 

Aunt  Rachel  expressed  her  sympathy  for  the  "poor  little  boy,"  and  he  was 
satisfied. 

The  next  morning  the  house  was  astir  v.ith  excitement  for  there  were  only 
a  few  more  days  until  the  weddirg.  Sewiig  machines  were  buzzing,  needles 
were  flying;  Suzan,  the  cook,  was  planning  sumptuous  meals;  and  during  all 
this  Bobbie  was  running  errands. 

"Whom  to  invite  to  the  wedding"  was  n'  w  the  topic  of  the  day.  It  served 
as  a  good  sub.iect  for  cor.versation  at  breakfast,  lunch,  dinner  and  between 
meals.  It  was  practically  settled  that  they  were  going  to  invite  the  Colby's,  the 
Lambert's,  the  Nule's,  the  Lane's,  the  Cole's  and  the  Hamilton's. 

That  night  at  the  dinner-table,  Mrs.  Farlowe  said:  "Xow.  Joan,  -we  will 
have  to  decide  right  now  whom  we  are  giing  to  invite  and  whom  we  are  not. 
The  invitations  must  be  sent  tomorrow  at  the  latest.  We  are  not  going  to  Invite 
the  Smith's  and  Belding's,  I  guess  that's  decided.  But  what  about  Perry  Hud- 
son?   If  you  don't  want  to  invite  him,  1  think  it  will  be  all  right." 

"Yes,  but  Joan,  if  you  invite  him,  that'll  be  o:"fe  more  present."  suggested 
Bobbie. 

"Tut,  tut,  son,"  and  thus  it  was  settled. 

Bobbie  had  been  told  that  he  was  to  deliver  the  invitations.  It  was  the 
worry  of  his  life.  It  seemed  like  a  big  task  to  go  t )  all  the  homes  e.xcept  two 
or  three  in  Summerville  and  give  them  the  invitations.  The  town  being  so  small, 
there  were  only  a  few  families  who  were  not  to  be  ivivited.  He  spent  the  after- 
noon in  the  barn  He  was  laboring  with  a  large  piec?  of  plaster-board  which 
he  had  fotind  back  of  a  nearby  house.  His  mother  did  notice  one  thing  at  dinner 
time,  his  fingers  were  covered  with  paint  of  all  colors.  But  tryirg  to  think  of 
a  new  way  to  tie  a  ribbon  bow,  she  did  not  stop  to  inquire.  That  night  he 
quietly  stole  out  of  the  house,  went  to  the  barn,  and  from  there  across  the 
bridge  to  the  oak  tree  in  front  of  the  general  store  at  the  Four  Corners.  In  no 
time  he  was  back  in  his  own  living-room,  pulling  bastings  for  his  mother,  quieter 
than  he  had  been  for  weeks. 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Barlowe  was  mowing -the  lawn  when  he  noticed  a 
group  of  people  around  the  oak  tree  at  the  Four  Corners.  Dropping  his  mower, 
he  hurried  to  find  out  what  was  causing  the  excitement.  To  his  utter  amaze- 
ment this  is  what  he  found,  in  bright  cohn-ed  paints  on  a  large  piece  of  plaster- 
board: 

"Everybody  is  envited  to  Joan's  and  Dick's  weddin'  except  the  Smith's  and 
Belding's  tribes  and  Perry  Hudson,  Wensday  eight  o'clock  SHARP.  She  wants 
lots  of  presents.    Here  are  some  sugechuns: 

1.  A  bedspread  and 

2.  Chairs  and  a  table  and 

S.    Nives,  forks  and  spoons  and 

4.  A  trunk  and 

5.  Some  doyleys  and 

G.    A  pickle  fork  like  Nancy  Brown's." 

He  was  dumfounded.  In  no  time  he  was  at  home  demandirg  of  his  wife 
the  explanation  of  what  he  had  .lust  seen.  Before  she  had  time  to  say  anything. 
Dick  came  blustering  in. 

Bob,  knowing  that  he  had  done  something  which  he  ought  not  to  have  do:  e. 
stole  quietly  out  of  the  back  door  and  creeping  on  his  hands  and  knees,  reached 
the  open  window  near  which  his  mother  and  father  were  standi:(g. 

"What  does  that  billboard  mean?"  Dick  asked,  his  voice  pitched  several 
tones  higher  than  usual. 

(Continued  on  Page  102) 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 

Henkietta  Stueuis   Preaident 

Stewart  Smith  Vice-President 

Arthur  Carls   Secretary  and  Treasurer 

LeAnna  Gang   Sturgensian  Representative 

Class  Colors — Orange  and  Black 
Class  Sponsor — Miss  Eigterink 


"THE  PRIDE  OF  THE  GREEN" 

The  Freshman  Class  as  a  whole,  sir, 
Is  something:  of  which  we  are  proud, 
The  girls  are  both  modest  and  handsome. 
The  boys  are  exceedingly  loud. 

There  is  not  very  much  to  call  beauty 
Wrapped  up  in  those  troublesome  boys, 
Who  seem  to  iust  think  it  a  duty. 
To  grind  out  an  incessant  noise. 

Yet  taking  account  of  all  failings. 
We  find  in  each,  now  and  thei?. 
What  we  know  in  the  future  is  needed 
For  the  making  of  women  and  men. 

We  own  they  are  jolly  good  fellows. 

Full  of  mischief  and  study  and  fun. 

And  we  hope  they  will  each  be  a  Sophomore 

In  the  year  of  Nineteen  Twenty  One. 

EDWARD  EVERHART.  '24. 
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IMorion  Baker 

Leita  Kershner 

(nark  Bc-U 

Marie  Kilbury 

Doris  Blanchard 

Alice  Kraft 

Earl  Blass 

Frances  Leinbach 

Peter  Bogen 

Marion  Littlefield 

Nellie  Bowman 

Talitha  l^ong 

Arthur  Carls 

Kathryn  Martin 

Jennie  Carter 

Evelyn  McLauchlin 

Grace  Carver 

Julius  Mecklenburg 

Thelma  Carver 

Florence  Merchant 

Laurence  Clemmons 

Milo  Miller 

Norma  Cordill 

Theodore  Mowry 

Helen  Crane 

Cornelia  Newman 

JVlildred  Crane 

Sarah  Pagels 

Wilma  Cuyler 

Renata  Panhorst 

Kflie  Dam 

John  Peeks 

Wave  DeBolt 

Dail  Rice 

Anna  Dumser 

Russel  Rice 

Charles  Eagle 

Howard  Rommel 

Kenneth  Eastman 

Mildred  Rommel 

Kenneth  Eaton 

Hershel  Rosine 

Verald  EUinger 

Virginia  Seebaldt 

Gertrude  Evans 

Eva  Shimsheske 

Edward  Everhart 

Gerald  Smeed 

Mary  Farrow 

Goldwin  Smith 

Beatrice  Fawcett 

Stuart  Smith 

Mildred  Frays 

Cecil  Spearow 

Mildred  Gang 

Howard  Steffey 

Walter  Gerchow 

Edna  Strohpagel 

Stanley  Ginther 

Henrietta  Sturgis 

Jane  Harrington 

Lois  Stutzman 

Lucille  Hartman 

Lucile  Stutzman 

Elmer  Hartman 

Bernice  Sukow 

Paul  Henry 

Esther  Tupper 

Gladys  Hepner 

Alvin  Ulrich 

Ruth  Hoops 

Walter  Wagner 

Lucille  Hopkins 

Raymond  Wegner 

George  Jackman 

Marguerite  Whipple 

Harold  Kelley 
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DIARY  OF  A  FRESHMAN  (First  Week) 

UrrU.ST  Thirtieth — Well,  school  begins  tomorro-\v  and  I  am  most 
awfully  frightened.  I  thought  I  was  going  to  he  real  brave  and  not  a 
bit  scared,  but  Alice  (she's  my  big  sister  w'ho  is  a  Senior)  is 
curling  her  hair,  and  I  heard  her  tell  mother  she  didn't  want  one 
crease  in  her  new  dress  and  I  guess  all  of  those  horrid,  dignified  Seniors 
are  terribly  careful  how  they  look  and  they  walk  with  their  noses  in 
the  air.  I  .iust  can't  be  dignified,  even  if  I  try,  but  I  think  I  shall  try 
just  once  more  tomorrow,  but  anyway  I  know  I'll  feel  awfully  small. 
I  tried  once  when  our  snobby  city  cousins  were  here.  Pa  told  me  to  carry 
the  milk  in  from  the  barn  and  I  put  my  head  back  so  far  that  I  got  dizzy  and 
fell  over  the  coal  bucket  and  spilled  all  the  milk.  My!  they  did  laugh  at  me 
and  ma  (.iust  trying  to  show  oft"  in  front  of  company)  was  cross  and  explained 
to  them  calmly,  "Oh,  yes,  she's  a  little  awkward  yet,  but  I  think  she'll  improve 
with  age."  Well,  I  guess  I'll  have  to  go  to  bed.  I  hope  I  don't  dream  anything 
bad  about  tomorrow  because  I  know  it's  going  to  be  bad  enough  anyway. 

September  First — Yes,  it  was  just  as  bad  as  I  expected,  only  the  Seniors 
were  just  a  little  more  sarcastic  and  snobbish  than  I  expected.  I  had  to  walk 
to  school  and  it  rained.  Of  course,  I  got  some  mud  on  my  new  shoes  and  my 
pretty  yellow  dress  looked  as  if  I  had  forgotten  to  iron  It.  1  had  a  new  dinner 
pail  and  I  didn't  know  where  to  put  it  so  I  took  it  into  my  room  and  thought 
I'd  put  it  in  my  desk.  I  thought  I  was  safe'  and  was  just  congratulating  myself 
upon  being  able  to  slip  into  my  place  without  the  others  paying  much  attention 
to  me  when,  horrors";  the  boy  in  front  of  me  jarred  the  desk  and  my  pail  fell, 
with  a  bang  to  the  floor.  The  cover  flew  off  and  one  of  mother'si  delicious  buns 
went  rolling  down  the  aisle.  You  should  have  heard  everyone  laugh.  I  was 
terribly  embarrassed  and  I  would  rather  have  fallen  down  with  the  milk  a  hund- 
red times  than  this.  Miss  Beerstecher,  our  teacher,  smiled,  too,  but  I  think  she 
was  sorry  for  me  because  she  put  her  arm  around  me  and  told  me  to  take  my 
pail  downstairs  and  told  one  of  the  Sophomores  (I  guess  George  Austin)  to 
throw  the  bun  out  the  window.  1  could  have  shed  oceans  of  tears,  but  I  de- 
cided to  show  those  town  kids  I  wouldn't  be  a  huzzy  or  a  "fraid  cat"  anvway. 
When  the  bell  rang  for  the  classes  to  pass,  I  thought  I  would  be  dignified  in 
spite  of  my  misfortunes,  so  I  stuck  my  nose  in  the  air  and  went  wandering 
down  the  hall  to  my  Civics  class.  I  wasn't  sure  I  knew  where  it  was,  but  I 
heard  Jane  somebody  (I  can't  remember  her  last  name,  but  I  think  it  was  some 
kind  of  a  fish  Und  — ton  added)  tell  another  girl  she  was  going  there,  so  I  de- 
cided to  follow  her.  She  Avent  so  fast  I  almost  had  to  run  and  it  was  sort  of 
hard  to  keep  my  nose  in  the  air  and  watch  too,  but  I  guess  if  I  had  ■  watched 
just  a  little  bit  more,  I  would  have  been  better  off. 

The  boy  in  front  of  me  stopped  and  1  bumped  into  another  boy.  It  hurt 
my  nose  and  I  thought  it  was  going  to  bleed  but  it  didn't.  He  looked  too  old 
for  a  school  boy  and  he  said:  "Keep  on.  the  right  side  of  the  hall  and  watch 
where  you  are  going."  I  thought  he  was  getting  pretty  nervy  and  I  told  him 
to  mind  his  business  and  I'd  mind  mine;  but  I  guses  he  didn't  hear  me.  That 
was  the  only  lucky;' thing  that  happened  to  me  all  day.  I  am  just  so  glad  he 
didn't  hear  me,  I  know  I  can't  sleep  because  it  wasn't  a  big  boy  at  all;  it  was 
Mr.  Ferner,  the  Superintendent,  and  he  would  have  sent  me  home  if  he  had 
heard  me,  I  know.  At  last  I  stumbled  into  Civics  class.  Ths^  teacher  isn't  very 
big,  but  I  guess  I  am  afraid  ,  of  her.  Anyway,  I  hope  we  have  big  books  so  I 
can  hide  behind  mine. 

She  scolded  one  boy,  Howard  Rommel  was  his  name,  but  then — I  guess  he 
needed  it  because  I  saw  him  pull  a  chair  out  from  under  Herhsel  somebody  and 
then  they  both  laughed  as  hard  as   they  could. 

I  like  my  English  teacher,  but  I  can't  remember  her  name.  I  thought  I 
could  remember  her's  and  my  Algebra  teacher's  by  thinking  of  taking  a  sail 
and  a  rink,  but  I  have  forgotten  which  is  which  and  my  brain  is.  in  an  awful 
muddle  so  I  guess  I  will  have  to  tell  the  rest  some  other  time. 

September  Second — Today  was  lots  better.  I  had  my  lessons  pretty  well 
and  the  English  teacher  said  my  story  was  real  good.  The  boy  that  threw  the 
bun  out  the  window,  ga^e  me  a  piece  of  candy,  but  I  was  afraid  to  eat  it  so  I 
wrapped  it  in  my  liandkerchief  and  ate  it  on  the  way  home.  A  little  Wagnpr 
boy  took  hold  of  my  hair  and  held  it  up.  Then  he  said:  "See,  boys,  ain't  it 
pretty?"  Then  he  pulled  it.  The  boys  all  laughed  and  said,  "Do  it  again. 
Sissy."  I  didn't  like  it,  so  1  up  and  slapped  him  square  on  the  mouth  and 
turned  around  so  quick  that  'the  teacher  didn^t  see  me.  And  then  I  looked  so 
innocent  the  teacher  asked  me  what  the  trouble  was  about.  And  I  said  they 
were  just  having  a  fight  about  some  Algebra  answers  they  weren't  supposed  to 
coijy.    Then  she  changed  the  fat  boy's  seat  and  I  was  glad.  I'll  tell  you. 

Seiitember  Fifth — Well,  this  surely  has  been  a  week  of  adventure.  It  isn't 
half  as  bad  as  I  expected.  What  do  you  think"?  One  of  the  Senior  girls  really 
smiled  at  me  and  a  big  tall  boy  ipicked  up  my  book  when  I  dropped  it",  and  I 
think  I  am  going  to  like  it  real  well  after  I  get  more  used  to  it. 

HENRIETTA    STt'RGIS  "M 


46 


1921  Graduofes  Planning 
Their  45th  Anniversary 


The  Sturgis  High  School  class 
of  1921  will  hold  its  45th  anni- 
versary reunion  Saturday,  Aug. 
20,  in  the  Sturges-Young  Civic 
Auditorium. 

Herbert  McLauchlin,  of  Stur- 
gis, will  conduct  his  classmates 
on  a  tour  of  the  old  high  school, 
at  5  p.m.,  to  revive  memories 
of  days  gone  by. 

A  punch  bowl  hour  from  5:30 
to  6:30  p.m.  will  be  followed  by 
a  dinner. 

Invitations  to  the  reunion  were 
mailed  in  March  by  the  chair- 
man. Merle  Erwin,  of  Lansing. 

Any  members  who  cannot  at- 
tend the  dinner  are  urged  to 
meet  at  the  auditorium  for  the 
punch  bowl  hour  and  the  pic- 
ture-taking. 

When  the  class  was  graduat- 
ed it  had  an  enrollment  of  50 
boys  and  girls.  Eight  are  de- 
ceased, and  the  reunion  com- 
mittee has  been  unable  to  lo 
cate  two  of  the  members. 

John  W.  Vogt,  of  Sturgis,  is 


the  only  living  member  of  the 
board  of  education  which  saw 
the  class  graduated. 

Franklin  Stetler,  of  Battle 
Creek,  class  president,  will  be 
toastmaster  for  the  program, 
and  Walter  Zabel,  of  Niles,  who 
taught  the  class  in  the  Sixth 
Grade,  wiU  be  the  teacher- 
speaker  for  the  dinner  hour. 

The  following  committees  are 
at  work  on  arrangements  for 
the  day: 

Decorations:  Ruth  Carver 
Prentice  and  Floyd  Falkenstein, 
of  Sturgis;  Mabel  Klesert  Reed, 
of  Burr  Oak;  and  Mrs.  Frances 
Mumby  King,  of  Mendon. 

Punch  bowl:  Mrs.  Gladys  Za- 
bel Ross,  of  Sturgis,  and  Mrs. 
Frances  Street  Goodenough,  of 
Mendon. 

Memorial:  Roy  Cominator,  of 
Sturgis. 

Programs:  Don  Prentice,  of 
Sturgis. 

Reception  line:  Sue  Corey,  of 
Kalamazoo;  Mrs.  Winifred  Hen- 
ry Fisher,  of  San  Antonio,  Tex.; 
Mrs.  Ruth  Holt  Wilcox,  of  Ypsi- 
lanti;  Hiel  Grubaugh,  of  Tucson, 
Ariz.;  Howard  Repke,  of  South 
Bend;  and  Margaret  Nicholson 
Maynard,  of  Kalamazoo. 

Mrs.  Beatrice  Keim  Robbert, 
of  Battle  Creek,  will  have  charge 
of  the  name  tags. 

The  class  of  1921  was  the  first 
Freshman  Class  to  attend  school 
in  the  high  school  building  on 
W.  West  St.  Construction  on  the 
building  was  started  in  1917  and 
completed  the  following  year. 

Members  are  expected  from 
Texas,  Arizona,  Florida,  Michi- 
gan, Illinois  and  Indiana. 

Anyone  who  began  school 
in  the  class,  but  did  not  finish 
with  it,  also  is  welcome  to  at- 
tend the  reunion. 

Reservations  are  to  be  sent  to 
Merle  Erwin,  401  W.  Grand 
River,  East  Lansing,  not  later 
than  Wednesday,  Aug.  10. 

QPI 


Droof  Curtain  On  Idaho's  Smylie 


By  Brace  Biossat 

son,  a  three-term  state  senator 
of  limited  influence.  Says  a 
trained  Idaho  viewer:  "These 
people  are  better  organized  for 
Samuelson  than  they  were  for 
Barry  Goldwater  in  1964.  And 
there  are  more  John  Birch  So- 
ciety members  in  open  view  to- 
day." 

They  appear  to  have  drawn 
the  issue  so  close  that  as  of 
this  writing  a  friend  of  Smy- 
lie's  estimates  the  governor's 
lead  at  a  nervous  43  to  40.  With 


-  Well  Protected 

VanBuren 

college,  four  years  of  medical 
school,  one  year  of  internship, 
and  three  years  of  residency  in 
a  psychiatric  hospital.  Then  he, 
himself,  must  submit  to  psy- 
choanalysis which  requires  four 
one-hour  sessions  a  week  (at 
$25  an  hour)  for  three  or  four 
years.  In  addition,  he  takes 
four  years  of  lectures  and  semi- 
nars which  cost  him  about 
$4,800,  plus  another  200  hours  of 
supervision  from  a  training 
analyst  at  $25  an  hour.  By  the 
time  he  is  ready  to  hang  out 
his  shingle,  he  has  spent  almost 
$50,000  on  his  education  and  is 
35  years  old.  Does  that  answer 
your  question? 


DEAR  ABBY:  It  came  to  my 
attention  that  my  new  daugh- 
ter-in-law resents  my  referring 
to  her  as  "George's  wife"  or 
"my  daughter-in-law."  I  don't 
dislike  her,  actually,  but  she 
is  George's  fourth  wife  in  nine 
years  and  I  can't  always  re- 
member the  name  of  his  cur- 
rent wife  on  a  moment's  no- 
tice. George  divorced  his  first 
wife  (Margaret)  to  marry  a 
girl  named  Charlotte,  and  for 
the  longest  time  I  kept  calling 
Charlotte  "Margaret."  Then  he 
divorrpH     r'u-  ■ 


the  rest  of  the  GOP  electoraU 

undecided. 

This  friend  believes  Smylie 
will  need  the  full  harvest  of  a 
last-minute  saturation  drive  in 
person  and  on  television  to 
come  off  a  solid  winner. 

Smylie  and  his  managers  are 
thoroughly,  if  a  little  belatedly, 
aroused  to  the  danger.  This 
week  large  clusters  of  his  sup- 
porters, including  many  top 
businessmen,  are  taking  out 
full-page  advertisements  in  a 
dozen  of  Idaho's  principal  dail- 
ies. 

The  push  to  nominate  Sam- 
uelson over  an  incumbent  gov- 
ernor is  one  of  the  more  re- 
markable political  undertakings 
of  this  decade. 

There  seems  to  be  rather 
wide  agreement  in  Idaho  cir- 
cles that  any  of  three  Demo- 
cratic candidates  for  governor 
probably  would  bury  Samuelson 
in  the  Autumn  campaign. 

Says  the  same  veteran  ob- 
server quoted  earlier:  "I  think 
this  is  simply  a  revenge  move." 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 


EussEL  Anderson 
June  Finney  .  .  . 
William  Akney  . 
Helen  Tubbs.  .  .  . 


 President 

 Viee-P  resident 

.  .  .Secrrfari/  and  Treasurer 
Sfurrjensian  Bepresentative 


Class  Colors — Eose  and  Gold 
Sponsors — Miss  Frays  and  Miss  Wixegar 


If  I  were  a  Whittier,  a  Poe,  or  Tennyson 
I  might  write  a  verse  or  so  for  this  Sturgensian; 
But,  with  teacher's  icy  eye  upon  me  all  the  time, 
I  find  I  am  unable  to  put  my  thoughts  in  rhyme 

The  poets  write  of  woodland  ways. 
Of  singing  birds  and  balmy  days. 
Of  gurgling  streams  and  shady  nooks. 
But  never  mention  dull  school  books. 

Their  minds  were  not  troubled  with  tables  and  rules. 
And  other  unpleasant  things  common  to  schools. 
Should  their  poetic  fancy  be  given,  full  swuig. 
The  spell  was  ne'er  broken  by  a  class  bell's  loud  ring. 

So  until  I  am  free  from  these  school  walls  of  brick. 

With  no  fear  of  the  rule  of  the  hickory  stick, 

I'll  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  Sturgensian's  pleading 

And  keep  right  at  work  Avith  my  writing  and  reading. 


AN  EXCUSE" 


WILLIAM  ARXEY,  '25. 
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CLASS  ROLL 


Gernie  Abbs 

Nina  Lanning 

Russel  Anderson 

Robert  Levy 

William  Arney 

Loy  Ijcwis 

Frank  Asbury 

Rose  Littlebrant 

Paul  Asmus 

Frances  Littlefield 

Lyda  Aurand 

Laura  Loetz 

Beatrice  Beckwith 

Ellen  Jean  MacKerehar 

Bryant  Beckwith 

Ceo  McKinley 

Lottie  Boyd 

Grace  McLauchlin 

Charles  Brothers 

Harold  Mollsen 

Harold  Brown 

Herald  Mumby 

Roberta  Carver 

Kathryn  Murray 

Donald  Chapman 

Kathryn  Montgomery 

Charlotte  Coye 

Elson  Ostrander 

Pauline  Cylka 

Basil  Pelmear 

Frances  Dahn 

Charles  Priestly 

Thelma  Easterwood 

Dudley  Priestly 

June  Finney 

Joseph  Probst 

Marguerite  Free 

Floren  Reed 

Walter  Frohriep 

Lettie  Rogusta 

Zella  Gage 

Frances  Ruck 

Edward  Goodell 

Edwin  Schroeder 

Aftan  Guthrie 

Gladys  Shears 

Dorothy  Hackman 

Paul  Shook 

Viola  Harter 

Kenneth  Simpson 

James  Harvey 

Kenneth  Smith 

Jennie  Henning 

May  Smith 

Helen  Hieber 

Theora  Stump 

Richard  Hills 

Frederick  Stutz 

Fred  Holt 

Marian  Todd 

Marguerite  Holtz 

Helen  Tubbs 

Elnora  Holtz 

Delmer  Volpel 

Harold  Hunt 

Paul  Wagner 

James  Harvey 

Ralph  Wagner 

Cleo  Johnsonbaugh 

Pearl  Wagner 

Zella  Jorn 

Thomas  Webster 

Marjorie  King 

James  Wyman 

Bertha  Krueger 

Claire  Zeigler 

Clayton  Lahmeyer 

Esther  Zelt 

Kathryn  Lancaster 

Gertrude  Zelt 

49 


"MY  ADVENTURES  WITH  A  MAD  MAN" 

OU  all  know  that  to  find  "Adventure,"  you  have  only  to 
look  for  it  in  the  dictionary,  but  did  you  know  that  tlie 
classified  ad  column  of  a  newspaper  is  an  excellent  source 
of  the  aforesaid  article?  I  have  found  it  that  way.  Take 
for  instance,  the  time  I  answered  a  "Bright  Boy  Wanted" 
ad,  where  I  received  a  rare  take-down  for  considering 
myself  bright. 

But  the  best  I  ever  ran  across  read  as  f3llows:  "Wanted — 
Boy  with  a  sound  heart  and  nervous  temperament.  Must  be  in- 
clined to  be  timid.    Apply  Box  222." 

It  was  an  ad  somewhat  out  of  the  ordinary.  What  could  be 
w^anted  of  a  boy  with  a  sound  heart  and  a  nervous  temperament? 
Why  inclined  to  be  timid?    It  was  a  puzzler. 

I  was  curious  to  know  the  answer  to  the  above  questions,  and 
thinking  I  had  the  needed  qualifications,  1  applied  for  p_irlicu- 
lais.  I  was  inform,ed  by  letter  the  next  day  that  I  should  report 
to  the  enclosed  address  at  12:30-  A.  M.  Also  I  gleaned  from  the 
letter  that  I  was  eagerly  expected. 

So,  about  1^  :30  A.  M.,  1  was  on  my  way  to  keep  the  appoint- 
ment. Although  there  were  no  street  lights  and  the  sidewalks 
were  shaded  by  euormous  overlianging  trees,  I  did  not  seem  at  all 
timid  or  nervous. 

When  I  rapped  at  the  door,  a  man  answered,  letting  me  into 
the  house.  He  had  long  hair  and  a  bushy  mustache.  My  first 
impression  was  that  he  was  a  Mexican  bandit. 

I  followed  him  through  a  little  hall  into  a  room  in  which  1  could 
see  a  table  and  several  chairs.  Noticing  a  skeleton  m  one  corner 
of  the  room  and  a  statue  in  another,  I  surmised  that  the  man  was 
a  professor.  He  said  not  a  word — nor  did  I — ^being  the  timid 
boy  required.  I  stopped  inside  the  door  and  watched  the  profes- 
sor, as  I  had  called  him,  tinkering  and  adjusting  some  sort  of  a 
black  box  on  a  tripod  which  was  connected  by  a  tube  and  a  couple 
of  wires  with  a  complicated  device  fastened  to  the  edge  of  the 
table.  As  he  worked,  however,  I  saw  that  his  eyes  were  stealthily 
watching  me. 

Then  suddenly,  with  a  low,  hideous  chuckle  and  a  distorted 
grin  on  his  face,  he  made  ready  as  if  to  spring  upon  and  throttle 
me.  Heavens!  Was  he  mad?  I  believe  I  became  frightetied,  for 
I  could  neither  move  nor  scream.  All  I  could  do  was  to  watch 
him  in  terror.  Just  at  that  moment  there  came  a  blinding  flash 
of  light  with  a  loud  report  and  inmiediately  afterward  a  sharp, 
piercing  click. 

Then  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  professor  say:  "Don't  be 
frightened.    Our  little  performance  ?s  over  now."    A  moment 

(Continued  on  Page  102) 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 


Frank  Austin   President 

Hilda  Gilhams   Vice-President 

Marion  Smith   Secretary  and  Treasurer 

John  Cavin   Sturgensian  Representative 


Class  Colors — Blue  and  White 
Class  Sponsors — Miss  Croose  and  Miss  Mason 


INTO  THE  JUNIOR  HIGH 

Into  the  Junior  High  School 

A  class  ot  one  hundred  four, 
We  hope  to  stay  together 

And  wish  that  there  were  more. 

You  say  that  we've  just  started, 
But  that's  what  all  have  done: 

Nothing  was  ever  finished 
Until  first  it  was  begun 

We're  just  some  happy  children, 

But  we  have  a  goal  to  win, 
And  while  we  are  young  and  happy 

Is  the  best  time  to  begin. 

We've  chosen  our  class  officers. 
And  chosen  our  colors,  too. 
'  To  these  officers  we  are  loyal, 

\  And  wear  our  colors  of  white  and  blue. 

Accept  this  little  poem 

From  one  of  the  Junior  High, 
We  will  not  remain  here  always. 

We'll  be  Seniors  bye  and  bye. 

EVA  PARHAM,  '26. 
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CLASS  ROLL 


Theodore  Abbs 

Eldred  Ahlgrim 

Frank  Austin 

Thomas  Baker 

Grant  Barkley 

Eloree  Bell 

Violet  Bixler 

Paul  Black 

Raymond  Borgert 

Pauline  Botzner 

Mary  Francis  Brokaw 
Annetta  Brooker 
Emma  Canfleld 
Gerald  Carper 
Arthur  Carter 
John  Gavin 
Mildred  Chapman 
Paul  Clouse 
Ruth  Coller 
Delia  May  ComadoU 
Loretta  Coohon 
Bvalyn  Coombs 
Marjorie  Coombs 
Robert  "Wendell  Coombs 
Maurice  Condon 
Pauline  Davidsmeyer 
Harold  DeBolt 
Marie  DeLuca 
Jessie  Eicholtz 
John  Eicholtz 
Dorothy  Evans 
Lorraine  Flagg 
Mildred  Fisher 
Verna  Ford 
Julia  Foster 
Neil  Fox 

Theodore  Frohreip 


Hugh  Fry 
Hilda  Gilhams 
Loretta  Ginther 
Mary  Ann  Goodell 
Ruth  Godden 
Elma  Goodrich 
Gladys  Gray 
Eva  Green 
Nancy  Harrington 
Oscar  Harrington 
Lucille  Hause 
Grace  Hodgman 
Irene  Hodgman 
Irene  Holshuh 
Harold  Holdsworth 
Erma  Hunt 
Metha  Jackman 
Paul  Jones 
Frances  King 
Loyd  King 
Mildred  King 
Mary  Alice  Keller 
Ivan  Kosmerick 
Mildred  Kribs 
Ruth  Krueger 
Idabine  Lanning 
Matilda  Littlebrand 
Clarence  Ludwick 
Neva  Malone 
John  Mason 
Mildred  McKale 
Roscoe  Merchant 
Howard  Merritt 
Ines  Myers 
Coralie  Noel 
Orie  Noel 
James  O'Brien 


Mabel  Olmstead 
Eva  Parham 
Catherine  Pierucki 
Keith  Pickels 
Aaron  Pickett 
Eldred  Raettig 
John  Ritts 
Paul  Ruhl 
John  Rupe 
Eugene  Russell 
Elmer  Sanderson 
Mildred  Schroeder 
Florence  Schweder 
John  Sink 
Minnie  Sink 
George  Seebaldt 
Edward  Shimp 
Sereta  Shank 
Flossie  Slaight 
Harold  Smead 
Alta  Somers 
Hilda  Somers 
Marion  Smith 
Geraldine  Steffey 
Dixon  Sturr 
Donald  Sturr 
Areta  Stark 
Arthur  Stetson 
Mart  Stratton 
Vera  Swihart 
Raymond  Turner 
George  Underkirker 
Keith  Walton 
Wilma  Wagner 
Mildred  Winer 
Robert  Wright 
Ledger  Wygant 
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ORATORY 

In  oratory  this  year,  a  different  method  from  that  of  previous 
years  was  pursued.  In  declamations,  the  contestants  for  the  final 
local  contest  were  selected  by  means  of  a  series  of  elimination 
contests,  in  which  all  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  took  part. 
In  orations,  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  tried  out  in  the  same  manner. 
The  winners  in  the  Declamatory  Contest  were:  Claud  Wilson, 
first  place;  Frances  Clark,  second.  In  orations,  the  first  place 
was  won  by  Bernice  Forrest,  and  the  second  by  Edwin  Beadle. 

In  the  Sub-District  Contest  held  at  Quincy,  April  20,  Sturgis 
was  represented  by  Claud  Wilson  and  Bernice  Forrest.  Bernice 
Forrest  was  awarded  first  place,  giving  her  the  right  to  enter  the 
District  Contest  held  at  Kalamazoo  Western  State  Normal 
School,  April  30.  While  we  did  not  receive  first  place,  we  are 
good  sportsmen  enough  to  believe  that  we  shall  do  better  next 
year. 

Sturgis  was  represented  at  the  County  Contest  at  Three 
Rivers,  May  4,  by  the  following:  Claud  Wilson,  declamations; 
Edwin  Beadle,  orations,  and  Vera  Hull,  declamations  in  the  free- 
for-all.  In  this  contest  Vera  Hull  won  first  place.  Owing  to  a 
failure  to  receive  the  returns  of  the  judges  before  the  Stuegex- 
siAN  went  to  press,  the  results  of  the  oratorical  section  of  the 
contest  cannot  be  published. 
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Morris  Haner      Claire  Eoave      Vera  Hitll      rSEOROE  Haktz 
Franklin  Stetler      Peter  King     Mildred  Lancaster 


1921— DEBATING 

As  members  of  the  Mioliigaii  Debating  League,  the  question 
which  we  debated  this  year  was:  "Resolved,  That  the  adjust- 
ment of  disputes  arising  between  employers  and  employees  should 
be  made  a  part  of  the  administration  of  justice." 

In  order  to  pick  the  final  teams  elimination  contests  were  held 
in  each  class,  the  class  winners  competing  for  the  final  team. 
There  were  thirty  who  started  out  in  the  first  contest,  but  after 
many  debates  the  final  negative  and  affirmative  teams  were 
chosen  consisting  of  three  debaters  and  an  alternate.  Negative 
team:  George  Hartz,  leader;  Vera  Hull,  Morris  Haner  and  Claire 
Rowe.  Affirmative  team:  Peter  King,  leader;  Mildred  Lancas- 
ter, Franklin  Stetler  and  Betsy  Lorish. 

We  did  not  receive  so  many  ]J0ints  as  we  had  hoped,  but 
inasmuch  as  we  gained  over  last  year's  record  we  trust  that  next 
year's  team  will  gain  over  ours. 

Date  Opponent  Place  Result 

December   3  Vicksburg  yturg-is  4-0  (Sturgis) 

December  17  Three  Rivers  Sturgis  4-0  (Three  Rivers) 

January  21  Concord  Concord  3-1  (Sturgis) 

February   4  Colon  Colon  4-0  (Colon) 

February   8  Sturgis  forfeited  to  Addison. 

The  affirmative  team — Peter  King,  Mildred  Lancaster  and 
Franklin  Stetler — opposed  Vicksburg  and  Three  Rivers,  while 
the  Negative  team. — George  Hartz,  Vera  Hull,  Morris  Bauer  and 
Claire  Rowe — opposed  Concord  and  ('olon. 
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HOME  ECONOMICS 

We  are  proud  to  say  that  S.  H.  S.  is  one  of  tlie  eiglit  schools 
in  the  state  of  Michic-an  that  comes  under  tbe  Smith-Hughes 
law,  which  helps  to  provide  and  to  encourage  Vocational  Train- 
ing. The  department  of  Home  P^conomics  was  established  in 
our  High  School  in  1918,  nnd  after  inspection,  was  granted  state 
aid  under  the  Smith-Hughes  law. 

The  Domestic  Science  department  offers  a  two-year  course  in 
Domestic  Science,  The  first  year  class  takes  up  plain  cooking 
the  first  semester,  and  is  given  a  choice  of  i)lain  sewing  or  cafe- 
teria work  the  second  semester.  This  is  the  tirst  year  that  the 
cafeteria  course  has  been  offered  in  Sturgis  High  School, 
and  it  is  working  out  very  successfully.  It  teaches  the  girls  to 
buy  and  to  prepare  food  in  large  quantities.  The  girls  who  took 
Cooking  II  also  take  Cafeteria  the  second  semester.  Those 
taking  this  course  in  Home  Economics  have  gained  some  knowl- 
edge of  cooking,  judging  from  the  appetizing  odors  which  invade 
the  upper  hall  at  times.  All  of  the  Domestic  Science  classes  help 
to  buy  and  serve  food  for  the  school  lunches. 

The  Domestic  Art  department  offers  two  years  of  sewing. 
The  first  semester  of  this  course  the  girls  study  textiles,  a  study 
of  the  history,  growth,  and  manufacture  of  the  fibers  and  their 
relation  to  materials.  The  aim  of  this  course  is  to  teach  the  girls 
to  be  wise  purchasers  for  the  home,  and  which  materials  are  the 
best  for  A^arious  purposes.  The  second  semester  they  take  plain 
sewing.  The  advanced  course  offers  fine  hand  sewing  the  first 
semester,  while  in  the  second  semester  dressmaking  is  taken  up. 


FRESHIES 

Freshie  was  a  greenhorn, 
Freshie  was  a  bonehead, 
Freshie  went  to  school 
To  learn  the  Golden  Rule. 

French  went  to  Freshie, 
But  Freshie  was  no  fool. 
For  Freshie  went  to  clase 
With  all  the  Latin  rules. 

Rigterink  went  to  Freshie, 
But  Freshie  was  not  there. 
Freshie  went  to  Croose 
In  great  despair. 

Stanley  said  to  Freshie, 
"Freshie,  you're  in  bad," 
So  Prof,  made  Freshie 
Very,  very  sad. 

GEO.  C.  JACKMAN 
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Too  much  cannot  be  done  toward  developing  the  musical 
ability  of  people.  Unknown  powers  are  inherent  in  this  mar- 
velous gift  of  nature  by  which  thoughts  are  expressed  which  we 
are  unable  to  express  through  words.  Some  people  natui^ally 
like  music  and  can  learn  really  to  appreciate  it,  while  others 
have  no  born  love  for  it  but  can  be  trained  to  a  point  where  they 
can  appreciate  it;  that  is,  to  know  the  difference  between  good 
and  bad  music. 

We  have  tried  to  make  this  our  aim  this  year  both  in  Chorus 
and  Glee  Club  work  and  to  make  ourselves  "a  big  thing  musi- 
cally" with  a  combination  of  hard  work  and  recreational  singing 
as  well. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRLS'  SEXTETTE 


GrEKALDINE  HeNKY,  '20 

Margaket  Miller 
Mary  Ferner 
Frances  Street 


Winifred  Henry 
Frieda  Bay 
DoROTHA  Logan 
Olive  Davison,  Pianist 


The  High  School  Girls'  Sextette,  organized  at  the  first  of  the 
year  by  Miss  Pearle  Burt,  instructor  in  music,  has  been  much  in 
demand  this  year.  The  girls  have  sung  at  the  Alumni  play, 
Senior  play,  the  Teachers'  Institute  held  at  Sturgis,  and  several 
of  the  local  churches  and  womens'  clubs. 

Among  the  songs  which  have  been  sung  are  "Croon,  Only 
a  Dream  of  Summer,"  comic  songs,  medleys,  and  some  popular 
songs. 

The  Sextette  has  great  hopes  for  the  future,  and  expects  to 
continue  its  work  next  year. 
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ST.  CECELIA  GLEE  CLUB 

The  Girls'  Glee  Club  reorganized  early  in  the  school  year  and 
regular  rehearsals  have  been  held  every  Thursday. 

The  girls  made  their  first  appearance  in  chapel,  where  they 
sang  "The  Old  Fashioned  Garden."  Also  they  have  taken  part 
in  the  Minstrel  Show  and  Senior  Play,  and  have  appeared 
en  costume  at  the  Teachers'  Institute  and  in  chapel.  They  always 
please  their  audiences,  and  one  can  always  look  forward  to  some- 
thing good  when  one  sees  "Girls'  Glee  Club"  on  the  program. 

The  o[^~"cers  and  members  of  the  Glee  Club  are: 

President   Frances  Street 

Vice-President  Margaret  Nicholson 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Winifred  Henry 

Librarian   Beatrice  Keim 

Pianist   Dorotha  Logan 

Directress    Miss  Burt 

Frieda  Bay,  Vivian  Burns,  Sue  Cory,  Olive  Davison.  Jlary  Ferner,  Mildred 
Ferris.  Helen  Gilhams,  Arlene  Gresg.  Vera  Hull,  Ruth  Holt.  Maxine  Heiss.  ilartha 
Mecklerburg,  Margaret  Miller,  Helen  iNIichael,  Corrine  Michael,  Claire  Rowe.  Alice 
Sturgis,  Marion  Todd,  Pauline  Wickard, 
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BOYS'  GLEE  CLUB — Nelson  Stratton,  President;  Franklin  Stetler,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Roy  Cominator,  Secretary;  Merlin  Ervin,  Paul  Blue,  Ralph  Clemmons,  Don- 
ald Dahn,  Teddy  Levy,  Cecil  Reed,  Harry  Rommel,  Morris  Haner. 


JAZZ  SEXTETTE— Harold  Kreigh,  Merle  BrviiA  Teddy  Levy,  Mr.  Marble, 
Franklin  Stetler,  Olive  Davison. 
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H.  S.  ORCHESTRA 


This  organization  has  been  doing  good  work  throughout  the  past  year. 
Rehearsals  have  been  held  at  least  once  a  week.  The  orchestra  has  played  at 
many  public  events  including  "pep"  meetings,  plays,  lyceum  numbers,  banquets, 
and  operettas. 

The  membership  is  as  follows: 
VIOLINS — Merle  Erwin,  Francis  Goodwin,  Robert  Levy.    Carl    Volpel,  Thelma 

Carver,  Fred  Stutz,  Inez  Myers. 
CORNETS — Harold  Kreigh,  Wilda  Grim,   Russell  Anderson. 
CLARINETS — Teddy  Levy,   Marvin  Volpel,   Joseph  Wyman. 
TROMBONE — Betsey  Lorish. 
TRAPS  AND  DRUMS— Franklin  Stetler. 
PIANO — Olive  Davison. 
SAXOPHONE— Arthur  Carls. 


H.  S.  BAND 


The  band  is  a  new  phase  of  high  school  activity,  having  been  organized  in 
April,  1921.  At  present  it  consists  of  twenty-three  members,  who  have  been 
practicing  a  number  of  marches,  "pep"  songs  and  other  music.  The  band  has 
been  extremely  useful  this  spring  ir^  playing  for  baseball  games  and  track  meets. 

The  purpose  of  this  organization  is  not  only  to  promote  instrumental  music, 
but  also  to  increase  school  spirit. 

The  membership  is  at  present  as  follows: 
CORNETS — Harold    Kreigh,    conductor:    Wilda    Grim.    Russell     Anderson.  Myrle 

Baker,  Alfred  Simpsoi\  Keith  Pickels,  Bohn  Grim. 
TROMBONE — Betsey  Lorish. 
ALTOS — Stewart  Smith,  Edward  Goodell. 

CLARINETS — Teddy  Levy,  Joseph  Wyman,   Marvin  Volpel,   Sidney  Schaefer. 
SAXOPHONES— Arthur  Carls,   Ray  Rogusta. 
BARITONES — George  Austin,  D.  P.  Marble. 

DRUMS — Lyle  Morency,  Francis  Goodwin.  Russel  Mowry.  Franklin  Stetler. 
DRUM    MAJOR— Carl  Volpel. 


4 


60 


61 


1 

^^^^^^^Kf^     ""  ^^^^^^^^^^^  >^-"^^^^Hn'!t^''i 

^^^^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^^^^^1 

^^^^■1^    ^■r.  I         1  ■  ^^^^  ^^^^^^Bumi^ 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^B  JU^Bg^j^^^^^^^ri^  Jl»^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

offi 

Soon  after  school  opened  a  meeting  was  called  to  elect  new 
cers.    Those  who  were  elected  were: 

President  

y ice-President   

Treasurer                                            Mtss  WTi-.i.Ts 

Board  of  Control: 

Students — Ruth    Caever,  Bohn 
Clemmons. 

Grim,  R.\lph 

Facult}^ — Miss  Beebstechee,  Me.  Stanley. 

Yell  Master   

The  Board  of  Control  consists  of  tTvo  Faculty  members  and 
three  students  to  make  the  laws  which  athletics  come  under. 

The  Athletic  Association  arranges  all  the  schedules  and  takes 
care  of  the  money  taken  in  at  games  and  it  is  due  to  this  organ- 
ization that  everything  has  gone  so  successfully  this  year. 
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Girls  Athletics 

The  Grirls'  Basketball  season  of  1920-21  was  more  snceessful 
this  year  than  the  previous  year.  All  the  games  played  on  the 
home  floor  were  won.  That,  together  with  winning  of  eleven  of 
the  sixteen  games  played,  will  make  a  record  in  the  history  of 
Sturgis  High  School.  This  was  accomplished  with  an  apparently 
new  team  as  there  were  only  two  left  from  last  year's  team, 
Ruth  Carver  and  Ruth  Holt. 

The  team  worked  together  for  the  honor  of  S.  H.  S.  as  could 
easily  be  seen  by  the  teamwork,  which  was  the  best  that  a  Sturgis 
Girls '  team  has  ever  shown.  All  smiled  when  they  saw  the  guards 
start  their  pass,  for  they  knew  that  it  would  go  straight  from 
guards  to  centers  and  from  centers  to  forwards,  scoring  for 
Sturgis. 

The  athletic  spirit  between  classes  was  strong  this  year. 
Each  class  had  a  team.  The  Freshmen  had  enough  material  for 
three  teams,  the  Sophomores  three,  the  Juniors  one,  and  the 
Seniors  one.  Even  the  "Rhynies"  and  "Runts"  had  teams. 
Each  class  team  had  its  own  captain  and  manager.  Many  games 
were  played  between  the  classes.  The  Seniors  usually  "came 
out  ahead,"  however. 

We  must  not  forget  the  wonderful  support  given  by  the 
second  team.  Surely  much  praise  belongs  to  them  for  the  vic- 
tories won.  Although  they  had  no  hopes  of  winning  a  place  on 
this  year's  team,  they  still  practiced  faithfully.  There  were 
always  enough  for  two  full  teams.  Although  the  team  will  lose 
three  experienced  players  by  graduation,  Carver,  Ferner,  and 
Holt,  there  is  plenty  of  material  for  a  successful  team  next  year. 

We  also  must  not  forget  to  mention  the  popcorn  sales  which 
the  second  team  had  to  raise  money  for  the  sweaters,  caps  and 
ties  for  the  first  team.  Special  mention  should  be  made  of  Olive 
Hays,  Grace  Carver,  Mable  Klesert,  Bernice  Her,  LeAnna  Gang 
and  Mildred  Gang,  and*  Wava  DeBolt,  who  have  been  subs  for 
various  games.  Also  the  splendid  representations  we  have  had 
at  practices. 

We,  the  team  of  1921,  wish  to  thank  the  people  of  Sturgis, 
members  of  the  Faculty  and  students,  for  the  splendid  support 
and  co-operation  given  us  during  the  past  year. 
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Date 

Opponent 

Score 

Sturgis 

Place 

Jan.  1,  1921 

LaGrange 

15 

13 

LaGrange 

Jan.  7,  1921 

LaGrange 

5 

19 

Sturgis 

Jan.  12,  1921 

Colon 

6 

35 

Sturgis 

Jan.   14,  1921 

Three  Rivers 

27 

19 

Three  Rivers 

Jan.  21,  1921 

Coldwater 

13 

17 

Sturgis 

Jan.  28,  1921 

Howe 

8 

22 

Howe 

Three  Rivers 

21 

27 

Sturgis 

Feb.  9,  1921 

Goshen 

11 

24 

Sturgis 

Feb.  12,  1921 

Howe 

6 

36 

Sturgis 

Feb.  18,  1921 

Coldwater 

28 

15 

Coldwater 

Feb.  26,  1921 

Vicksburg 

14 

21 

Vicksburg 

March  4,  1921 

Vicksburg 

14 

29 

Sturgis 

March  5,  1921 

Battle  Creek 

27 

13 

Battle  Creek 

March  11,  1921 

Sherwood 

8 

27 

Sturgis 

March  18,  1921 

South  Haven 

9 

21 

South  Haven 

March  25,  1921 

Sherwood 

21 

18 

Sherwood 

233 

349 

LINE-UP 


Mary  Ferner  L.  F. 

Ruth  Holt  R.  F. 

Vivian  Burns  J.  C. 

Ruth   Carver  R.  C. 

Myrtle  Asmus  L.  G. 

Mildred  Brown  R.  G. 


SUBS 
Grace  Carver 
Olive  Hayes 
Mable  Klesert 
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Boys'  Basketball 

Much  interest  is  takep  in  Basketball  here  and  about  thirty  were  rut  for  prac- 
tice the  first  few  weeks,  but  the  first  team  squad  numbered  about  fifteen  all 
season.  A  much  stronger  schedule  was  secured  this  year  than  any  previous  year. 
Good  spirit  was  shown  by  the  students  and  city  in  coming-  out  and  boostir.g  for 
their  home  team,  which  the  team  appreciated  and  as  a  result  lost  only  one  game 
on  their  home  floor.  This  splendid  record  is  due  to  the  coaching  of  Mr.  Stanley, 
who  saw  that  the  fellows  practiced  hard  all  seasor.. 

The  Athletic  Association  was  fortunate  in  securing  the  services  of  L.  D.  Her-sli- 
berger  of  the  Howe  Military  School  as  referee  for  basketball  games.  He  refereed 
the  games  in  a  very  satisfactory  manner,  insisting  on  clean  play  and  true  sports- 
manship. 

Class  teams  were  organized  and  each  team  played  two  games  with  the  other 
teams.  The  competition  was  keen  for  the  pennant.  The  following  are  the  cap- 
tains of  the  various  class  teams: 

Senior,  Peter  Kir.g;  Junior,  Teddy  Levy;  Sophomore,  Lyle  Morency;  Fresh- 
man, "Walter  Gerchow;  Eighth  Grade,  Bryant  Beckwith;  Seventh  Grade,  EUlred 
Raettig. 

Some  of  the  class  teams  played  outside  games,  both  away  from  home  and  on 
the  local  floor.    The  following  is  the  schedule: 


Opponent 

Tcore 

S.   H.  S. 

Date 

Place 

IjaGrange 

14 

35 

Dec.  17 

LaGrange 

Alumni 

16 

13 

Dec.  30 

Sturgis 

LaGrange 

14 

50 

.Tan.  7 

Sturgis 

Three  Rivers 

28 

21 

,Ian.  14 

Three  Rivers 

Colon 

13 

35 

.lari.  12 

Sturgis 

Coldwater 

14 

33 

Jan.  21 

Sturgis 

Howe 

23 

20 

Jan.  28 

Howe 

Three  Rivers 

17 

32 

Feb.  4 

Sturgis 

Goshen 

20 

23 

Feb.  9 

Sturgis 

Howe 

22 

30 

Feb.  11 

Sturgis 

Coldwater 

16 

17 

Feb.  18 

Coldwater 

Galesburg 

25 

12 

Feb.  25 

Galesburg 

Vicksburg 

31 

11 

Feb.  26 

Vicksburg 

Vicksburg 

23 

20 

March  4 

Sturgis 

Burr  Oak 

18 

32 

March  9 

Sturgis 

Galesburg 

19 

41 

March  11 

Sturgis 

South  Haven 

34 

4 

March  18 

South  Haven 

347 

429 
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Football 

The  Football  season  opened  with  a  "bang"  and  enough  can- 
didates were  out  to  make  np  two  teams,  which  goes  to  show  that 
Football  is  getting  popular. 

The  season  was  very  successful  from  the  standpoint  of  win- 
ning games  and  meeting  expenses  which  has  not  been  done  in 
previous  years.  It  is  the  first  time  that  a  Sturgis  team  has 
scored  on  Coldwater  for  about  eight  years. 

The  members  of  the  team  practiced  faithfully  and  this  helped 
in  developing  a  winning  aggregation  which  won  six  games  out 
of  nine  played.  Much  of  this  credit  is  due  to  the  patience  and 
skill  of  our  coach,  Mr.  Stanley.  Prospects  are  better  for  the 
next  Football  team  than  ever  before.  Sturgis  will  be  proud  of 
them. 

Center,  L.  Morency;  R.  Guard,  H.  Repke,  Gospill,  Blalock; 
L.  Guard,  R.  Mowry,  Barkley;  R.  Tackle,  McLaughlin;  L. 
Tackle,  H.  Steffey,  Spearow;  R.  End,  J.  Miller;  L.  End,  Clem- 
mons.  Grim;  Fullback,  M.  Erwin  (captain);  Quarterback,  G. 
Hartz ;  Left  Half,  Shook ;  Right  Half,  Grim,  David ;  Manager. 


Sager. 

Opponent                         Place  Score  S.  H.  S. 

Quincy  Quincy  0  34 

Coldwater  Sturgis  32  13 

Union   City  Urlon  City  7  20 

Quincy  Sturgis  0  38 

Vicksburg  Sturgis  0  6 

Vicksburg  Vicksburg  18  6 

Union  City  Sturgis  0  6 

Athens                             Athens  0  19 

57  142 
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1920  Track 

The  track  team  which  represented  Sturgis  at  the  annual  Field 
Meet  at  Centerville,  had  more  success  than  in  previous  years, 
taking  second  place  in  the  meet.  Grim  and  Shook  were  high 
point  gainers,  Grrim  securing  291/4  points  which  gave  him  the  All 
Eound  Champion  Medal.    Shook  secured  13  points. 

Shook  (Captain),  Grim  and  White  represented  Sturgis  at  the 
Fourth  Annual  Interscholastic  Track  and  Field  meet  at  Western 
State  Normal,  Kalamazoo.  Grim  succeeded  in  securing  a  place 
in  the  220-yard  dash  semi-final. 

Mr.  Marble  coached  the  team  and  kept  them  busy  training  for 
the  countv  meet.  Prospects  are  good  for  securing  first  place  in 
the  1921  County  Field  Meet. 


1920  Baseball 

The  1920  baseball  team  did  not  have  a  very  successful  season, 
winning  five  and  losing  six  games,  but  as  almost  all  the  players 
are  back  this  year,  a  winning  team  is  looked  for. 


Opponent 

Place 

Score 

S.  H.  S 

Burr  Oak 

Burr  Oak 

13 

12 

White  Pigeon 

Sturgis 

0 

9 

Constantino 

Sturgis 

9 

7 

Burr  Oak 

Sturgis 

20 

15 

Bronson 

Bronson 

3 

14 

Vicksburg 

Vicksburg 

9 

3 

White  Pigeon 

White  Pigeon 

3 

7 

Bronson 

Sturgis 

5 

18 

Constantin^e 

Constantine 

8 
6 

11 

Vicksburg 

Sturgis 

1 

Colon 

Sturgis 

9 

0 

85 

87 
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ESI 


L. 

Meele  Erwin 
Herbert  MacLaughlin 
James  Miller 
BoHN  Grim 
Cecil  Reed 
Harold  Rippey 


R.  Stanley,  Leader 
Paul  Blue 
Ralph  Clemmons 
Roy  Cominator 
FrankliJ^  Stetler 
Carl  Yolpel 
Heil  Grubaugh 


Howard  Steffey 
Nelson  Stratton 
George  Hartz 
Teddy'  Levy' 
Peter  King 
Kenneth  Eastman 


STURGIS  HI-Y  CLUB 

The  Hi-Y  Chib  was  organized  in  1919  after  five  Sturgis  boys 
had  attended  the  Older  Boys'  Conference  at  Colon  and  three 
had  attended  the  Conference  at  Fish  Lake.  These  eight  be- 
came the  charter  members  of  the  Sturgis  Club.  It  meets  weekly, 
and  has  as  its  object  the  moral,  physical,  intellectual  and  social 
development  of  its  members  and  the  bettering  of  the  spirit  of 
the  entire  High  School.  The  usual  program  consists  of  a  business 
session,  Bible  study,  recreation  hour  and  eats,  which  are  fur- 
nished by  the  members.  Five  members  attended  the  State  Boys' 
Conference  at  Grand  Rapids  this  year  and  brought  back  some 
good  reports  of  the  work  accomplished  in  other  cities. 

The  Club  took  a  camping  trip  to  Klinger  Lake  the  week  pre- 
ceding school  in  September.  Their  annual  banquet  was  held 
May  10,  1920,  and  each  member  brought  a  friend.  At  present 
there  are  twenty  members  in  the  organization.  The  members 
are  chosen  by  the  Club  from  among  those  students  who  best 
show  their  willingness  to  uphold  and  live  up  to  the  Club's 
standards. 
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WHO'S  WHO  IN  1921 


Student  Body 

Most  Popular — Dorotha  Logan,   George   Hartz,  Mary  Ferner, 
Merle  Erwin. 

Best   Looking —Pauline   Wickard,   Franklin   Stetler,  Dorotha 
Logan,  Merle  Erwin. 

Most  Bashful — Charles  Eagle,  Frances  Clark,  Carl  Bucknell, 
Blanche  Grilhams. 

Laziest — James  Miller,  Cora   Diller,    Morris    Haner,  Mildred 
Brown. 

Biggest  Flirt — Claire  Eowe,  George  Hartz,  Olive  Hays,  Howard 
Repke. 

Biggest  Kicker — Vera  Hull,    Morris    Haner,    Hannah  Wiles, 
Howard  Repke. 

Best  Athlete — Bohn  Grim,  Ruth  Carver,  Russel  Shook,  Ruth  Holt, 

Worst  Dreamer — Helen  Gilhams,  Paul  Blue,  Isabelle  Brainard, 
Ralph  Fitch. 

Noisiest — Claire  Rowe,  George  Hartz,  Arlene   Gregg,  Herald 
Rippey. 

Worst  Primper — Winifred  Henry,  Harry  Rommel,  Arlene  Gregg, 
Cecil  Reed. 

Worst  Kidder — Teddy  Levy,  Margaret  Miller. 

Neatest — Helen  Gilhams,  Franklin  Stetler,  Alice  Sturgis,  Paul 
Blue. 

Best  Artist — Florence  Cylka,  Ralph  Clemmons,  Frances  Street, 
Howard  Repke. 

Most  Ambitious — Mabel  Klesert,  Edwin  Beadle,  Frances  Clark, 
Harry  Rommel. 


Faculty 

Most  Popular — Miss  Beerstecher,  Miss  French. 
Best  Looking — Miss  Beerstecher,  Mr.  Stanley. 
Most  Bashful— Miss  Wells,  Mr.  Marble. 
Worst  Dreamer — Miss  French,  Mr.  Marble. 
Most  Ambitious — Miss  Amiotte,  Mr.  Stanley. 
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FILMLAND  PRESENTS— "ROOM 
TWENTY-SEVEN'' 

Cast  of  Chakacteks 

Vivian,  the  college  girl, 
Mary,  her  chum. 
Richard  Franklin. 
George,  the  barkeeper. 
Tom,  the  gambler. 
The  Westerner. 
Aunt  Annabel. 
Ralph,  the  first  love. 

Vivian  hung  up  the  receiver  and  turned  to  Mary,  lounging  in 
a  big  chair  by  the  window  and  attempting  a  tune  on  the  guitar. 

''It's  all  otf,  Mary;  Aunt  Annabel's  in  town  and  wants  me  to 
come  up  to  the  hotel  and  see  her.  I  wanted  to  go  so  badly,"  she 
continued.  "Think  of  missing  that  wonderful  dance,  but  then 
if  it  wasn't  for  aunt  I  couldn't  go  on  that  trip  and  I  wouldn't  give 
that  up  for  all  the  dances  in  the  world." 

"Oh,  Vivian!"  exclaimed  Mary,  "what '11  we  do  without  you 
and  what  will  Ralph  say?" 

"[  can't  help  it,  Marv.  I've  got  to  go.  Good-bye.  Tell 
Ralph  I'm  sorry,"  and  she  flung  herself  out  the  door  and  down 
the  broad  steps. 

A  few  minutes  later,  Vivian  was  at  the  hotel.  "Did  Aunt 
Annabel  say  room  seventeen  or  twenty-seven?"  she  asked  herself. 
She  was  not  certain,  but  nevertheless  walked  to  the  clerk  and 
asked  to  be  shown  to  room  Twenty-seven. 

She  opened  the  door,  expecting  to  see  her  aunt  reading  or 
sewing,  but  instead,  in  front  of  the  mirror  adjusting  his  collar 
and  tie  was  a  young  man,  tall,  slender,  and  with  sleek  black  hair 
crowning  his  shapely  head.  Tlirougli  the  mirror  their  eyes  met. 
He  swung  quickly  around  and  ^"ivian  with  a  scream  turned  and 
reached  for  the  door. 

"Wait  a  minute,  miss,  don't  be  frightened,"  he  said,  walking 
toward  her,  "you  must  have  made  a  mistake." 

"Y-y-y-yes, "  A^ivian  gasped,  "I  thought  this  was  my  Amit's 
room,  but — " 

Just  then  a  loud  knock  interrupted  her  speech  and  opening 
the  door,  there  stood  a  tall,  red-haired  man,  no  doubt  a  west- 
erner. ' ' 

"Beg  pardon,"  he  said  turning  to  Vivian.  "I  heard  someone 
scream  and  wondered  if  you  needed  any  help." 

Vivian  forced  a  laugh.  She  knew  this  put  her  in  a  queer 
position.  "You  see  I  haven't  seen  him  in  so  long  T  couldn't 
help  it,"  she  cheerfully  said. 

The  man  smiled.    "Your  brother?"  he  asked. 
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'/No,"  she  responded.  She  could  have  screamed  again  for 
what  must  she  use  as  an  excuse.  "My— my— my  husband,"  she 
lied.  The  words  slipped  out  before  she  knew  it  She  had  done 
it  now,  so  she  tossed  a  silly  little  grin  over  her  shoulder  at  the 
fellow,  and  the  man,  laughing  in  understanding,  left. 

"A  nice  mess  you  have  made  of  things,"  the  young  man  said 
as  the  door  closed.  "Why  did  you  ever  do  such"  a  thing?"  His 
dark  eyes  burned  with  accusation.  "I-I  don't  know,"  she  con- 
fessed, "I  didn't  mean  to.    Please  forget  about  it." 

She  turned  and  opened  the  door  and  he  followed  her.  To 
make  matters  worse,  there  in  the  hall  was  no  other  than  Aunt 
Annabel  herself,  a  typical  "old  maid" — prim,  grey-haired  and 
precise. 

Vivian's  heart  thumped  for  how  could  she  explain  matters 
to  her  aunt.  She  formed  her  decision  quickly  and  rushed  up  to 
her  aunt,  pressed  a  kiss  on  her  cheek  and  exclaimed: 

"Oh,  Auntie,  I  was  just  coming  down  to  see  you.  I  came  up 
here  to  see  my  chum's  brother.  She  could  not  come  to  meet  him 
as  she  is  ill." 

Aunt  Annabel  nodded  coldly,  eyed  him  critically  and  with  a 
warning  wink,  Vivian  followed  her  aunt  down  to  room  se\'enteen. 

Back  home  Vivian  was  telling  Mary  about  her  strange  esca- 
pade. "And  to  think,"  she  ha^jpily  imparted.  "I  leave  for 
the  West  next  week. ' ' 

A  week  later.  ******  i^i  a  remote  corner  of  Wyo- 
ming where  a  small  chain  of  mountains — too  small  for  moun- 
tains, yet  too  large  for  hills — form  a  wide  valley,  the  stage 
rumbled  over  the  rough  road  into  the  tiny  village  of  Dalton.  As 
the  stage  stopped  at  the  inn  two  passengers  alighted,  a  tall  light- 
haired  girl  and  a  small  elderly  lady.  The  village  folk  did  not 
question,  they  only  stared  in  open  wonder  at  the  people.  Vivian 
and  her  aunt  gazed  in  equal  fashion  at  them  and  their  village. 
There  was  the  inn,  rather  crude  and  old,  a  postoffice  and  gen- 
eral store,  several  dwellings  if  they  might  be  called  as  such,  and 
the  notorious  saloon  and  cabaret  "Spotted  Leopard."  There 
was  no  one  on  the  outside,  but  from  within  she  could  hear 
voices  and  through  a  small  window  she  could  see  George,  the 
barkeeper  himself,  wearing  a  white  apron. 

Next  day  when  Vivian  returned  from  a  walk  she  saw,  sitting 
on  the  inn  steps,  the  tall,  red-haired  man  who  had  come  to  the 
door  when  she  was  in  room  twenty-seven.  She  tried  to  avoid 
him,,  but  he  recognized  her. 

"Well!"  he  exclaimed,  "if  here  ain't  that   gal   again,  and 
Where's  your  husband,  miss?" 

It  wouldn't  do  to  try  to  explain  for  he  wouldn't  understand, 
so  she  must  keep  up  her  story.  "He  was  busy  and  couldn't 
come,"  she  informed  him,  and  just  then  Aunt  Annabel  came  up. 

"Too  bad — "  but  Vivian  motioned  the  man  from  behind  her 
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Flint's  back,  "her  husband  couldn't  come,"  he  had  started  to 
say,  but  finished  with,  "We  don't  get  some  rain." 

After  her  aunt  had  departed  he  wanted  an  explanation. 
"You  see,  she  doesn't  know  we're  married  yet,"  she  explained. 
"We  haven't  told  anyone.  It's  a  secret."  She  was  getting  in 
worse  and  worse,  but  she  couldn't  help  it,  she  reasoned, 

Vivian  did  not  know  what  the  "Spotted  Leopard"  was,  as 
there  was  nothing  like  it  back  home,  and  she  decided  to  visit  it. 
So  late  that  afternoon  she  walked  there  and  opened  the  door. 
The  barkeeper  was  pouring  out  glasses  of  liquor  to  men  who 
already  showed  signs  of  intoxication.  The  tables  were  filled 
with  men,  the  room  was  smoky  and  hot.  Dancing  between  the 
crowded  tables,  now  and  then  stopping  for  a  drink  from  one  of 
the  glasses,  were  the  "dance  queens" — Trixy  and  Toodles. 

Just  as  Vivian  started  to  back  out  of  the  horrible  place — 
timid  and  frightened — shouts  arose  from  the  men  around  the 
roulette  wheel.  "You  liar.  I  tell  you,  Tom,  I  saw  you  stop  that 
wheel,"  accused  one  of  the  men.  "This  isn't  the  first  time  you 
have  cheated  and  now  you're  going  to  pay." 

Tom  winced  and  drew  his  revolver;  his  shot  went  wild — 
straight  for  Vivian,  who,  like  a  wilted  flower,  crumpled  in  the 
doorway.  Before  anyone  could  reach  her,  a  tall  youth  rushed 
from  outside,  picked  her  up  and  swiftly  carried  her  to  the  inn. 

When  she  opened  her  eyes  she  found  herself  in  her  white  bed 
at  the  inn.  On  one  side  of  the  bed  was  her  aunt  and  the  red- 
haired  westerner;  on  the  other  side  the  young  man  of  room 
twenty-seven. 

After  her  aunt  had  left  the  room  to  inform  the  anxious  crowd 
below  of  her  niece's  improvement,  the  westerner  spoke:  "You 
don't  act  very  glad  to  see  your  wife,  young  feller." 

"Er-er-er, "  he  groped  for  something  to  say,  but  finding 
nothing,  he  knelt  by  her  bed,  took  her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her 
as  any  fond  husband  might  do. 

The  westerner  laughed  and  left  the  two  alone.  Vivian  raised 
up  in  bed  and  shouted  angrily  at  the  young  man:  "Leave  this 
room  immediately — you,  you,  you — imposter." 

"Why  order  your  husband  from  the  room?"  he  asked,  jok- 
ingly. 

Vivian  laughed  in  spite  of  herself.  "Well,  you  might  at  least 
introduce  yourself. ' ' 

"Eichard  Franklin,  at  your  service,  ma'am,"  he  ejaculated, 
with  a  low  bow.  "And  now,  little  wife,  let's  square  things  up." 
So,  calling  Aunt  Annabel  and  the  westerner,  they  explained  from 
beginning  to  end. 

A  few  weeks  later  Dayton  experienced  a  double  wedding — 
Richard  and  Vivian  and  Aunt  Annabel  and  the  westerner. 

Dorothy  Ivext. 
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We  were  told  in  Chapel  that  our  colors  should  be  green  in- 
stead of  orange  and  black.  We  consider  it  a  compliment,  as 
green  symbolizes  life,  and  the  Freshmen  surely  are  alive.  We 
showed  our  leadership  on  October  IStli  when  we  hiked  to  "Minnie" 
for  a  weenie  roast.  After  eating  everything  in  sight — and  tilings 
always  taste  better  eaten  in  the  open  and  flavored  with  smoke  and 
dirt — we  played  games  around  the  bonfire.  After  drinking  all 
of  the  catsup  and  smoking  all  of  the  corn  silk  to  be  found  in  the 
neighboring  fields,  we  wearily  trod  the  homeward  path  feeling 
never  before  quite  so  tired ;  but  having  the  satisfaction  of  having 
had  the  first  party  of  the  year. 


November  5th.  The  Rhynies,  who  never  want  to  be  outdone 
by  other  classes,  had  a  gay  party  out  at  Miss  Fray's  farm  home, 
west  of  Sturgis.  Everyone  masked  and  had  a  jolly  good  time 
First  they  roasted  their  weenies  and  marshraallows  ancl  ate  buns 
with  their  weenies.  After  playing  a  number  of  lively  games,  with 
big  apples  between  games,  the  party  said  "good  night"  and  went 
Jiome.    Never  before  or  afterwards  did  they  have  a  better  time. 


On  Monday,  October  25th,  the  first  party  of  this  year  allowed 
to  be  held  in  the  building  was  carried  out  witli  great  success  by 
the  Sophomores.  We  had  planned  a  hike  to  that  ever  famous 
Minnewaukon  Lake.  Fate,  however,  had  planned  differently  for 
much  to  our  disappointment  and  disgust  it  rained  all  of  that  day, 
but  at  a  class  meeting  after  school  we  were  told  that  we  might 
have  the  party  in  the  auditorium  that  night.  So  at  seven-thirty 
all  assembled  for  the  merry  time  which  was  to  follow.  Amuse- 
ment was  furnished  for  everyone  as  there  was  dancing  for  those 
who  desired  while  others  indulged  in  games.  Shortlv  it  was  an- 
nounced that  we  were  to  proceed  to  the  Domestic  Science  room, 
where  we  found  a  regular  "hike"  supper,  consisting  of  "weenies," 
buns  and  sweet  cider.  When  we  could  eat  no  more  we  again 
went  upstairs  and  continued  our  good  time  until  a  late  hour. 


On  Wednesday,  November  17tli,  after  many  hours  of  prepar- 
ation, the  Seniors  were  ready  to  give  their  famous  chicken  sup- 
per. Miss  French  put  all  the  names  of  the  Seniors  in  a  box  and 
thus  drawing  out  different  ones  for  different  committees  so  there 
wouldn't  be  any  hard  feelings.  Everyone  worked  hard  and  with 
a  good  spirit  and  we  wish  to  extend  our  thanks  to  the  High  School 
teachers  who  helped  to  make  our  supper  such  a  success.  The 
dinner  was  served  in  the  large  hall  on  the  main  floor  by  very  effi- 
cient waitresses.  A  dance  followed  with  the  mu?ic  by  the  "High 
School  Jazz  Sextette." 
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On  Tuesday,  December  7tli,  a  six  o'clock  dinner  was  given  in 
the  Cafeteria  for  the  Sturgensian  Board.  This  wonderfully  good 
dinner  was  prepared  by  the  Domestic  Science  teacher,  Miss  Ami- 
otte,  and  her  assistant.  Miss  Frays.  The  dinner  began  with  the 
song,  "Hail!  Hail!  the  Gang's  All  Here."  This  meeting  was 
called  in  order  to  the  get  the  members  on  the  Board  to  work  more 
together  and  to  get  them  interested.  Mr.  Ferner  stated  that  co- 
oiieration  was  the  thing  most  needed.  All  the  members  gave  their 
reports  and  by  them  it  seemed  that  we  were  making  a  good  head- 
way toward  getting  our  material  and  new  ideas  together.  With 
a  farewell  song  the  meeting  was  adjourned. 


On  Tuesday,  the  11th  of  January,  we  all  met  in  the  Cafe- 
teria where  we  enjoyed  a  most  delightful  dinner  prepared  under 
the  supervision  of  Miss  Amiotte  and  Miss  Frays.  Along  with 
the  songs  in  which  all  joined  there  was  a  program  planned  by 
Miss  Burt  and  Miss  Beersteclier.  Mr.  Ferner  honored  us  with 
a  scarf  dance — very  fitting,  for  he  enjoys  dancing  so  much.  The 
Misses  Alice  Sturgis,  Pauline  Wickard,  Margaret  Nicholson, 
and  Mr.  Lawrence  Clemmons,  directed  by  Miss  Wells,  sang 
"Workin'  on  the  Railroad."  Mr.  Franklin  Stetler  and  Miss 
Dorothy  Kent  gave  us  a  scene  from  Romeo  and  Juliet.  With  a 
farewell  song  the  meeting  was  adjourned. 


February  22.  In  appreciation  of  the  team's  fine  record,  both 
in  the  matter  of  games  won  and  for  clean  sportsmanlike  play- 
ing, the  Exchange  Club  last  evening  entertained  the  members  of 
the  Sturgis  High  School  basketball  team  at  dinner  at  the  Hotel 
Elliott.  John  Vogt,  Ray  Meredith  and  Willard  Rupe  spoke  in 
behalf  of  the  club,  praising  the  teamwork  and  clean  playing  dis- 
played in  this  season's  games.  The  support  of  the  Exchange 
Club  was  pledged  to  the  team,  and  greater  support  of  high 
school  athletics  on  the  part  of  the  whole  city  was  urged.  Captain 
Bohn  Grim  of  the  team  spoke  on  "The  Essentials  of  a  Winning 
Team."  George  Hartz,  of  the  team,  reviewed  the  present  sea- 
son and  Ralph  Clemmons  pointed  out  the  relation  of  athletics 
to  the  High  School.  Coach  L.  R.  Stanley,  a  member  of  the  Ex- 
change Club,  stated  that  the  succe:^s  of  this  year's  team  was  due 
to  persistent  etfort. 


The  Rhynies  had  a  party  Thursday  evening,  February  24th, 
from  seven  to  ten  o'clock.  It  was  in  honor  of  the  girls  who  won 
the  spelling  contest  from  the  boys.  The  program  consisted  of 
music,  a  violin  solo,  followed  by  a  dance.  They  played  a  lot  of 
lively  games  and  to  top  it  all  off  there  was  a  lunch  of  ice  cream, 
cake  and  sandwiches.  All  the  Rhymes  went  home  with  thoughts 
of  a  good  time  in  the  auditorium. 
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The  Freshman  Class  Party 

"Hey,  Skinny,  goin'  tonight?" 

This  was  the  greeting  that  was  heard  among  the  Freshmen 
on  February  25th,  the  eventful  day  when  the  Freshmen  were  to 
have  their  first  Class  party. 

It  started  off  with  a  bang.  The  happy  ones  feasted  on  sand- 
wiches, escalloped  potatoes,  baked  beans,  ice  cream  and  cake  and 
other  forerunners  of  indigestion. 

Peppy  games  which  we  had  planned  with  <"he  help  of  our 
popular  sponsor,  Miss  Rigterink,  were  played  and  dancing  fol- 
lowed. 

Hypnotism  was  tried,  but  it  was  found  that  both  the  hyp- 
notizer  and  the  victim  had  eaten  so  much  that  the  magic  would 
not  work. 

A  short  program  was  given  which  was  a  fitting  climax  and 
every  Freshman  went  his  way,  wishing  that  taking  Latin  and 
Algebra  was  as  much  fun  as  having  a  party. 


The  Glee  Club  Dinner 

The  first  glimpse  of  the  shamrock  came  last  night  at  the 
dinner  given  by  the  High"  School  Girls'  Glee  Club,  when  they 
entertained  at  dinner  in  honor  of  Miss  Frances  Beerstecher  and 
Miss  Pearle  L.  Burt  as  a  wee  bit  thank  you  for  the  help  that 
these  teachers  gave  in  making  the  recent  vaudeville  a  success. 

Green  and  white  shamrock  leaves  made  the  cafeteria  very 
pretty. 

Miss  Margaret  Nicholson  presided  as  toastmistress  during 
a  very  nicely  arranged  program  and  last  of  all  almost  everyone 
adjourned  to  "Humoresque. "    March  21,  1921. 


The  "J"  Hop 

The  "J"  Hop  was  on  May  19th  and  was  held  in  the  High 
School  Auditorium.  Lake's  five-piece  orchestra  furnished  the 
music.  The  auditorium  was  decorated  in  the  Senior  colors  of 
gold  and  brown,  and  the  stage  was  decorated  with  ferns.  Every- 
thing was  very  ,  well  carried  out  by  the  amusement  and  decorat- 
ing committees  made  up  of  Teddy  Levy,  Dortha  Logan,  Vivian 
Burns,  Pearl  McHuron,  Donald  Dahn  and  Alfred  Simpson. 

Punch  was  served  during  the  evening  and  later  ice  cream 
and  cake  which  refreshed  everyone  for  the  dances  which  fol- 
lowed. 

With  "Home  Sweet  Home"  the  party  adjourned. 
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CALENDAR 

SEPTEMBER— 

7.  School  opens  once  more  with  the  same  grand  rush  for  back  seats.  Every- 
body stuttering-  over  the  names  of  new  teachers. 

8-11.  Real  work  begins.  American  History  students  "review"  North  Amer- 
ica. We  believe  Miss  Croose  is  a  good  disciplinarian — "Single  file,"  "no  talking 
in  the  hall,  girls." 

16-22.  Just  ask  "Viv"  where  to  coon  grapes.  Girls  begin  B.  B.  practice — all 
trying  hard  to  make  the  team.  They  go  to  the  doctor  to  see  if  they  have  hearts. 
First  1921  Senior  meeting-.  Stetler  elected  class  president.  Pauline  Wickard 
elected  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  "Sturgensian." 
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23-24.  Girls'  Glee 
Club  organizes.  Fran- 
ces Street,  president, 
and  Miss  Burt  is  di- 
rectress School  de- 
serted for  Centervill? 
Fair. 

27-30.  First  Chapel, 
first  football  game  and 
first  monthly  tests  (we 
had  hoped  they'd  for- 
gotten the  latter,  but  i. 
such  luck!) 

OCTOBER— 

3-8.  Seventh  graders 
decide  on  "Runts"  for 
class  name.  A  few 
Sophomores  decide  to 
work,  a  little  harder 
since  they  received 
their  marks.  We  hear 
they've  ordered  Mr. 
Haines  to  print  a  dou- 
ble number  of  failure 
slips  this  year.  Every- 
one blames  the  Sophs. 
Teddy  Levy  and  Herald 
Rippey  nearly  ruin  the 
stage  and  their  vocal 
chords  at  the  "pep" 
meeting.  "Corn  School" 
growing  popular. 

11-18.  Mr.  Cavin  told 
us  about  the  Republi- 
can Convention  at  Chi- 
cago. Allie  Mac  is  just 
aching  to  get  at  us.  too. 
Bohn  celebrates  on  Le- 
Anna's  birthday. 

18-25.  Allie  Mac  told 
us  the  fine  points  of 
the  Democratic  Con- 
vention at  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  alumni  give 
an  "aluminum"  dance. 
Seniors  sell  ice  cream 
and  cake.  Football 
game  with  Quincy — 
we  win. 

25.  B.  B.  girls  give 
the  Chapel  this  A.  M. 
Mabel  ruins  a  per- 
fectly good  derby  and 
Viv's  costume  could 
easily  compare  with 
Morris  Haner's  min- 
strel attire.- 

30.  Hallowe'en.  Xoth- 
ing  exciting. 

NOVEMBER— 

1.  Unusual  happen- 
ings today.  Franklin 
forgets  to  argue  with 
Miss  Martin. 

2-5.  Carl  Volpel  still 
a  republican  in  spite 
of  IMiss  JIartin.  Mar- 
garet Xicholson  chap- 
erores  the  "bunch"  to 
Vicksburg  to  see  the 
football  game  and  res- 
cues the  girls  from  a 
bunch  of  "rowdies."  (?) 

9-17.    Seniors  vote  on 
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class  pina  and  rings. 
Girls'  Sextette  or- 
ganizes. Armistice 
Day — two  hour  va- 
cation much  to  the 
delight  of  Dorothy 
Sager.  No  Chapel 
• — game  planned  be- 
tween Howe  and 
Sturgi.s.  Wow  I  Don 
Gospill  initiated  to 
ways  of  an  honor- 
able Senior.  Soph- 
omore girls,  longing 
for  their  lost  youth - 
fulness,  don  their  old 
hair  bows. 

17-27.  Seniors 
worrying  over  their 
chicken  supper  and 
dance  tonight.  Ruth 
Holt  and  Audrey 
Albright  caught  in 
the  act  of  sneaking 
from  the  Domestic 
Science  kitchen. 
Miss  Amiotte  puts 
them  at  potato  peel- 
ing. Senior  affair 
like  all  their  other 
ones  proves  a  great 
success.  But — same 
old  story.  Books 
stacked  in  both 
session  rooms.  Au- 
ditorium closed.  And 
once  again  monthly 
testa.  Hi-Y  boys 
attend  the  Boys' 
Conference  at 
Grand  Rapids. 

27  -  30.  Miss 
French's  and  Miss 
Hueston's  loyalty  to 
S.  H.  S.  disapproved 
by  students.  Boys 
offer  to  pay  their 
way  to  the  Teach- 
ers' Institute.  Va- 
cation. 

DECEMBER— 

1-6.  Girls  take  up 
collection  to  buj- 
rubber  soles  for 
Don's  new  oxfords. 
Auditorium  opened. 
First  boys  1921  B. 
B.  practice.  "Pep" 
meeting,  George 
H  a  r  t  z  chairman. 
Several  B.  B.  play- 
ers speak  to  the 
assembly. 

7-20.  Kenneth 
Murray  decides  on 
oration  topi  c — 
"^yanted,  a  Woman." 
Business  ^Manager 
starts  out  to  get  ads. 

20-24.  Miss 
French  deems  it 
necessary  and  wise 
to  change  a  few 
seats  in  S.  R.  I. 
Eastern  benefit  bas- 
ketball  game.  Sen- 
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ior  rings  arrive.  Vaca- 
tion— ten  days  this 
year. 

JANUARY— 

3.  Dorothy  Kent 
says  she's  "busted"  be- 
cause she  gave  sc 
many    elaborate  Xmas 

presents  ?    ?    "  As-. 

Teddy  and  Carl. 

5.        Vivian  BnrT^ 
with  her  number  elev- 
ens   badly    ruinr.  Jliis 
Burt's     laverdar  b^'i- 
room   slippers   at  bas- 
ketball practice. 
Van  Zanten  shown  in 
usual  ability  at  sh'Oi 
ing  long  baskets. 

7.  LaGrange  her". 
"Zip"  is  surely  swift 
Who's  the  Jane? 

8.  Prof's  house  afiro 
today.  He  meets  an 
unfriendly  dog-.  Moral, 
why  did  he  walk  home 
backward  ? 

10-  21.  Preparatiom 
for  those  semester  ex- 
ams. Seniors  are  hav- 
ing- a  hard  time  get- 
ting good  pictures  that 
look  like  them.  Twelve 
Seniors  "on  the  fence" 
—we  hope  they  "get 
throu.gh."  Miss  Rig- 
terink  "flunks"  twenty- 
six  of  the  brightest 
"Sophs." 

26-2S.  "Nic."  "Mig- 
gles"  and  "Winnie" 
leave  history  class  per 
request.  A  few  "snick- 
ers" are  heard  outsid? 
the  door.  Freshmen 
boys  win  game  from 
"Clemmy" 
"plow  thru" 
Hershberger 
shows  he's  a  good  spoi't 
in  his  refereeing  th? 
game  at  Howe. 

FEBRUARY— 

1-7.  Football  boys 
enjoy  a  fine  banquet  .at 
Grim's.  B.  B.  girli 
choose  green  ties  and 
caps.  "Zip"  admits  it's 
a  very  suitable  color. 
Mr.  Stanley  tries  ref- 
ereeing girls'  basketball 
practice,  but  isn't  used 
to  the  giggles.  Girls' 
basketball  team  dines  in 
the  Cafeteria  today  at 
the  expense  of  Prof. 
Song,  "We're  Forever 
Throwing  B  a  s  Ic  e  t  a." 
Debates  at  Chapel. 
Horrors,  George  loses 
again — we'll  admit  h-^ 
has  a  wonderful  sense 
of  humor  though. 

11-  14.     Miss  Martin 


J  u  n  io  r  s. 
surely  can 
them.  Mr. 
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has  a  hard  time  trying 
to  keep  track  of  her 
Muzzey's  history.  "Writ- 
ten lesson  in  American 
History  caused  by  "The 
Four  Peanuts." 

14.  Valentine's  Day. 
"Nic"  gets  a  box  of 
candy,  but  the  samples 
are  few.  Emily  Cole 
and  Helen  Michael 
■wearing-  beautiful  bou- 
quets. 

15-22.  High  School 
vaudeville  given.  "Com- 
my,"  "Merle"  and  "Don" 
can  do  that  "hula  hula 
side  drag  step"  to  per- 
fection. Clemmy  fol- 
lows a  close  second. 
Girls'  B.  B.  team  $24 
richer  today  through 
the  kindness  of  the 
eighth  grads  girls.  Miss 
Martin  proves  her  abil- 
ity as  a  hypnotist  at 
Elma  Clark's  surprise 
party. 

23-26.  Report  cards, 
but  WHY  the  groans? 
"Patchie"  referees  the 
game  at  Galesburg. 
Miss  Amiotte  again 
serves  those  delicious 
sandwiches  to  the  team. 

MARCH— 

1.  Girls'  Glee  Club 
pins  arrive.  Who  said 
tin? 

2.  Miss  Amiotte's 
birthday.  At  the  din- 
rer  party  in  honor  of 
Miss  Burt.  Miss  French 
and  Miss  Beerstecher. 
the  Glee  Club  girls 
gave  her  a  "diamond- 
studded"  bar  pin.  Miss 
French  entertains  call- 
er from  Howe  in  the 
ofHce  at  end  of  hall. 
We  guess  he  sent  a  bou- 
quet ahead  of  him. 

3.  Miss  Amiotte 
serves  breakfast  to 
Girls'  Basketball  team 
from  the  left-overs  of 
last  night's  dinner. 

6-11.  Viv,  while  in 
Battle  Creek,  irvests  in 
an  Irish  pig  for  an 
Easter  gift.  Carl  Vol- 
pel  gets  a  little  sym- 
pathy from  Miss  Mar- 
tin today.  "Xic"  ex- 
cused from  Physics 
class.  Mr.  Marble 
warns  that  there  will 
be  others. 

12-16.  The  literature 
classes  have  decided  to 
will  the  little  mottos 
IVIiss  Wells  writes  on 
the  board  every  Mon- 
day to  the  Freshmen. 
Baseball     team  elects 
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officers.  James  Miller,  captain  ,and  Nelson  Stratton,  business  manager.  Try-outs 
for  Senior  Play.    Lots  of  talent  exribited  . 

17-21.  St.  Patrick's  day.  Senior  Play  casts  chosen.  Ruth  Holt  bleaches  her 
hair  to  go  to  the  dance  with  Verne.  Margaret  Nicholson,  Helen  Gilhams,  Beatrice 
Keim  and  Mary  Ferner  petition  a  drinking  fountain  in  the  middle  of  the  Physics 
lab.  room  for  use  after  ten  o'clock  lunches. 

23.    "Nic"  and  "Beat"  serve  fig  newtons  and  marshmallows  today. 


4.  School  opens  after  vacation,  but  without  the  grand  and  glorious  rush  as 
usual.  Everyone  has  recovered  from  the  effects  of  April  Pool  except  Miss  Martin 
who  wasn't  here  oni  that  day,  so  fooled  us  by  not  coming  back.  We  didn't  like 
the  ioke  at  all. 

5.  What  has  Margaret  Miller  been  doing  now?  Something  terrible  we  think, 
because  she  has  orders  to  teach  in  the  grades  this  week.  Ask  her  about  reform- 
ing her  "Little  Ones." 

6-7.  Terribly  hot,  but  boys  give  their  minstrel  show  .lust  the  same.  Miss  Beer- 
stecher  received  one  cent  as  her  share  of  the  profits. 

8.  Band  practice.  We  have  the  permission  to  be  excused  the  r.ext  time  they 
practice.    The  nurse  says  it's  bad  for  our  ears. 

11.  Practice!  Practice!  Practice  for  Senior  Play.  Miss  French  and  Nelson 
entertain  in  between  acts  by  foot  races. 

12.  We  go  to  press. 


APRIL— 
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THE  WRONG  MR.  WRIGHT 

CnAEAfTEBS 

Seymour  Sites,  who  assumes  tlie  name  of  Mr.  Wright  

Donald  Gospill 

Wayland  Clingstone,  one  of  the  boys  of  long  ago ....  Peter  King 

Frederick  Bonds,  Sites'  nephew   Nelson  Stratton 

Captain  Crosby,  stationed  at  Fortress  Monroe.  .Franklin  Stetler 

Lord  Brazenface,  from  the  old  country  Howard  Eepke 

Front,  who  runs  the  Hotel...  Floyd  Falkenstein 

David  Clews,  a  fearless  detective   .Roy  Cominator 

Julia  Bonds,  Sites'  niece  . .  •.  Alice  Sturgis 

Tillie  Eird,  Miss  Bonds'  maid  Audrey  Albright 

Arabella  Clingstone,  an  unappropriated  angel.  .Frances  Mumby 
Henrietta  Oliver,  a  fin  de  siecle  detective.  .  .  .Violet  McLauchlin 

Hotel  Clerk  Harold  Kippey 

Policemen.  .  .Merle  Erwin,  Hiel  Grubaugh,  Herbert  McLauchlin 
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WE'LL  SAY  SO! 
Mr.  Marble:    "Vern,  have  you  taken  that  exam,  grade  home 
yet?" 

Vern  Rahn:  ''No,  I  forgot  it." 

Mr.  M. :  "Well,  you'd  better  write  it  down.  You  know  it  is 
easy  to  forget  little  things." 


TO  ONE  AND  ALL 
If  you  don't  receive  a  roast, 

Do  not  boast; 
You  don't  deserve  the  brain 

And  the  pains 
It  takes  to  write  a  verse, 

Bad  or  worse. 
And  you  who  get  a  roast, 

Do  not  boast; 
You're  not  the  sweetest  gum-drop 

In  the  shop; 
We  gave  you  folks  a  place 

To  fill  up  space. 


GET  A  TRUNK 
Rolene  Binkley :  "I'm  just  crazy  about  that  fellow.  He  wears 
the  stunningest  clothes!" 

Don  Gospill:    "That's  what  I  call  a  suit  case." 


LAST  LINES  MOST  COMMONLY  USED 
' '  Yours  respectfully. ' ' 
"Love  from  Teet." 

"They  will  reside  at  the  home  of  the  bride's  parents." 
"I  pronounce  you  man  and  wife." 
"Well— good  night." 


PATER,  HOW  COULD  YOU? 
A.rlene:    "Yes,  he  was  the  goal  of  my  ambition.    But — " 
Marion:    "But  what?" 
Arlene:    "Father  kicked  the  goal." 


NOT  YET,  BUT  SOON 
Paul  Blue:    "Will  you  be  my  partner- — " 
Miss  Beerstetcher :    "Oh,  Paul,  this  is  so  sudden.    Give  me 
a  little  more  time — " 

Paul  (continuing):    "For  the  next  dance?" 
Miss  Beerstetcher:  "To  catch  my  breath." 
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Hannah:    "How  did  you  say  he  came  over?" 
Olive:    "Oh,  he  road  the  binders."    (Meaning  the  blinds  on 
train). 


Miss  Thomas:  "Cecil,  I  do  wish  you  would  stop   that  gig- 
gling.   Every  time  I  look  at  you  I  have  to  laugh." 
Cecil:    "That's  the  same  way  with  me." 


George  Austin  and  Joe  Wyman  have  just  received  the  latest 
edition  of  the  book,  "How  to  Make  Love."  If  anyone  wishes 
information  upon  that  subject,  see  the  boys  or  obtain  the  book 
which  is  now  for  rent. 


Miss  Thomas:  "They  say  that  Tennyson  frequently  worked 
a  whole  afternoon  on  one  line." 

Ted  Swihart:  "Oh,  that  is  nothing — I  heard  of  a  man  who 
worked  eight  years  on  one  sentence." 


Miss  Wells:  What  made  the  Tower  of  Pisa  lean?" 
Claire  Eowe:    "If  I  knew  I  would  try  it." 


When  we  hear  our  orchestra  play. 
We  jvonder  how  they  dare; 

But  then  you  see  they  have  the  right, 
Because  they  rent  the  air. 


He:    "Do  you  like  bow-legged  men?" 

She:    "Yes,  I  think  it  gives  them  an  arch  air." 


A  KISS 

R.  Shook:    "What  is  the  shape  of  a  kiss?" 
D.  Kent:    "I  don't  know." 

R.  S. :   "Give  me  one  and  we  will  call  it  square." 
.  That  isn't  the  definition  of  the  shape  of  a  kiss.    This  is  the 
way  I  heard  it : 

Tink:    "What  is  the  shape  of  a  kiss?" 

Dahn:    "Oh,  I  should  say  elpitical. "    (A  lip  tickle). 

This  way  out! 
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"DON'T  LET  THIS  HAPPEN  TO  YOU,  BOYS!" 

It  was  at  a  fudge  party  built  for  two 

That  the  awful  thing  happened  I'm  telling  to  you. 

Only  the  crumbs  were  now  left  on  the  plate, 

And  these  she  took  in  her  hands  and  ate. 

He  said  to  her:    "Don't  you  want  a  spoon!" 

But  just  then  her  mother  entered  the  room, 

And  taking  his  statement,  of  course,  the  wrong  way, 

Kequested  him  coldly  to  leave  for  the  day. 

But  the  lesson  he  learned,  he  never  forgot. 

Whether  the  girl  was  the  same  one  or  not. 

And  now  when  he  eats,  be  it  soup,  beans  or  pork. 

He  timidly  asks  "her"  to  please  have  a  fork. 


Marble:    "How  many  kinds  of  mosquitoes  are  there?" 
Henrietta  S. :    "Malaria,  yellow  fever  and  the  ki?id  that  give 
bumps. ' ' 


PERHAPS  100 

Teacher:    "Benny,  what  are  the  twelve  temptations  of  men?" 
Benny  W. :    "Mary,  Martha,  Claire,  Audrey — I  can't  think 
of  all  their  names." 


THE  CAUSE 

Haner:  "Hev,  Jim,  want  to  know  whv  she  doesn't  love 
a?" 

Jim:  "Whv?" 
Haner:  "Me." 


Arlene;  "I  wish  to  select  a  birthday  present  for  my  friend 
and  I  can't  think  of  anything.  He  doesn't  smoke,  nor  drink,  nor 
go  out  nights,  nor  play  cards." 

Saleswoman:    "Is  he  fond  of  fancv  work?" 


Shookv :    "Look  out!    Don't  touch  mv  cloth'^s.' 

Fitchy:    "Why  not?" 

Shooky:    "Why,  they  are  charged." 


Croose:    "What  does  pomp  mean?" 

H.  Eonnnol:    "Why,  Pomp  is  a  part  of  a  door"  (pompador). 
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THINGS  THAT  NEVER  HAPPEN 

1.  Silence  in  Session  Room  I. 

2.  All  those  who  received  below  60  in  last  test  will  be  ex- 

cused from  exams. 

3.  Mr.  Ferner  will  give  a  banquet  for  all  those  who  helped 

stack  books. 
■  4.    Talking  allowed  in  halls. 

5.  Mr.  Ferner 's  telephone  for  public  use. 

6.  Mr.  Marble  going  without  his  meals. 

7.  Mr.  Stanley  without  his  "Cole." 

8.  Miss  Thomas  without  her  giggle. 

9.  Miss  AVells  forgetting  to  say:    "I've  given  no  one  per- 

mission to  speak,  therefore  the  room  should  be  abso- 
lutely quiet. " 
10.    Eussel  Shook  taking  a  book  home. 


Miss  Burt  (in  music  class):  "Already!  'I  Am  the  King 
of  the  Outlaws.'    Watch  your  books!" 


Martin:  "Well,  this  president  changed  his  supporters  from 
one  side  to  the  other  and  won  the  republican  votes." 

Haner:  "May  I  leave  the  room  and  change  mine  so  I  can 
get  'A'  on  the  test?" 


"  'Tis  sweet  to  love,  but  oh,  how  bitter 
To  love  a  girl  whose  shoes  don't  fit  her. 
But  we  can  fit  her,  call  and  see 
Jacobs,  footwear  of  quality." 


He:    "Do  you  know  that  a  Russian  soldier  is  required  to 
carrv  a  cane  while  on  duty?" 
She:    "No,  why?" 

He:    "So  that  they  keep  their  hands  out  of  their  pockets." 
She :    ' '  Then  you  should  carry  two  canes,  so  you  would  keep 
your  hands  out  of  other  people's  pockets." 


JUST  LIKE  A  RADIATOR 
He:   "My  sister  is  a  wonderful  pianist.    When  she  plays  she 
can  make  you  feel  hot  or  cold  at  will." 

She:    "Oh,  that's  nothing;  so  can  our  steam  radiator." 
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WANTS  A  MUFFLER 
Pat:    "Eeally  you  ought  not  sleep  in  church." 
Mike:    "AVhy  not!" 

Pat:    "  You  snore  so  loud  you  wake  me  up." 


Hartz:  "I  was  outspoken  in  my  sentiments  at  that  class 
meeting. " 

Teddy:    "I  can't  believe  it.   Who  outspoke  you?" 


Male  customer:    "I  want  a  cake  of  soap!" 
Fair  clerk:    "What  kind,  'Grandpa'?" 
Customer:    "No,  'Sweetheart.'  " 


"Absence  make  the  heart  grow  fonder; 
'Leastwise  that's  what  people  say; 
That's  why  we  all  love  our  teachers 
On  the  days  they  stay  away." 


"It's  the  little  things  that  tell,"  said  the  young  girl,  as  she 
pulled  her  little  brother  from  under  the  sofa. 


"I  am  laying  for  that  guy,"  said  the  hen,  as  the  farmer 
crossed  the  yard. 


Son:  "Say,  Father,  what  is  meant  by  beastly  weather!" 
Father:    "When  it's  raining  cats  and  dogs." 


"That  girl  over  there  is  a  decided  blond,  isn't  shef" 
"Yes,  but  she  only  decided  yesterday." 


Joe  Wj-man:  "How  far  can  a  cinnamon  roll?" 
Kreigh:    "As  far  as  a  tomato  can." 


Miss  Rigterink  (in  Geometry  class  explaining  Geometry): 
"Now,  people,  watch  this  board  closely  and  I'll  run  through  it." 


Harold  P.:    "Gee,  it  looks  like  rain." 

Mac:  "What  locks  like  rain?  Ea.  la.  I've  got  vou  there." 
Harold:    "Water,  you  fool." 
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''THE  FRESH  IE  S'  CHANT" 
"See  the  gallant  Senior, 
Behold  his  face  so  fair. 

How  proud  he  is ! 

How  stern  he  is ! 
His  skull  is  filled  with  air." 


Stanley:  "Every  creature  was  put  here  for  a  purpose.  Now 
what  do  we  learn  from  the  bee?" 

D.  Kent:    "Why,  we  learn  how  easy  it  is  to  get  stung." 


OJce  Boy:    "No,  the  doctor  has  gone  out  after  lunch." 

Patient:    "Will  he  be  in  after  lunch?" 

Office  Boy:    "No,  that's  what  he  went  out  after.'' 


Mr.  Ferner:  "Did  you  take  a  shower?" 
Sappy:    "No,  is  one  missing?'' 


Miss  Wells:  "Herbert,  what  can  you  say  was  especially 
good  about  Franklin's  speech?" 

Herbert  (thoughtfully):  "Oh,  yes,  he  seemed  to  start  at  the 
first." 


Russell  Mowry  was  reading  a  new  magazine  in  the  library 
when  he  came  to  some  uncut  pages.  He  regarded  them  with  won- 
der for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  said:  "Say,  CJemmie,  how  did 
they  get  the  printing  in  there,  anyway?" 


Mr.  Mecklenburg:  "Has  anvone  seen  my  umbrella?  1  am 
sure  that  it  was  here  yesterday." 

Julius:  "Say,  dad,  when  Merle  went  home  last  night,  T 
heard  him  whisper  to  Martha,  'I'm  going  to  steal  just  one,'  and 
I'll  bet  that's  where  it  is." 


Freshman:    "Did  you  see  May?" 
Senior:    "No.    May  who?" 
Freshie:  "Mayonnaise?" 

Senior:    "No,  I  couldn't  see  her,  she  was  dressing." 


91 


Miss  French:  "Translate,  'Forte  dux  in  arc'  " 
Bright  Student:    "Forty  ducks  in  a  row." 


Teddy:  "Have  you  a  nice  soft  brown  tie  to  match  my  eyes?" 
Morris :  "No,  but  we  have  a  nice  soft  hat  to  match  your  head." 


HONEST? 

Wava  Ream:   "Oh,  what  do  you  think,  it's  all  over  school." 
Audrey  (excitedly)  :  "What?" 
Wava:    "Why,  the  roof,  of  course." 


Floyd  (reading  in  English  twelve) :    "  'It  was  a  large  vessel. 
By  the  rig  I  judge  her  to  be  a-a-a-a'  " 
Miss  Wells:    '  "Barque.'  " 
Still  he  hesitated.-. 
Miss  Wells:  '"Barque.'" 
Finally  he  shouted:  "Bow-wow." 


DID  HE? 

Grim:  "Say,  Howard,  do  you  know  Lincoln's  Gettysburg 
address?" 

Richards:  "Why,  I  didn't  know  that  he  ever  lived  in  Gettys- 
burg. ' ' 


Oh,  Ralph  and  Bee 
Quite  oft  you  see 
Strolling  down  the  halls. 
But  they  know  the  art 
To  spring  apart 
When  Mr.  Ferner  calls. 


Miss  Wells:  "Why  was  this  period  the  saddest  period  in 
Shakesi)eare's  life?" 

Nelson:  "1  suppose  it  was  because  he  got  married  in  this 
period,  wasn't  it?" 


Dorothy  S. :  "Then  you  wouldn't  say  sweetness  was  a  chem- 
ical property?" 

Marble:  "No,  I  think  not,  but  you  will  find  later  bv  experi- 
ence that  it  isn't.    We  shall  test  it  out  some  day  in  the  lab." 
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TEND  TO  YOUR  OWN  AFFAIRS 
Re:    "May  I  kiss  you?" 
She:    "But  mother's  in  the  next  room." 
He:  "Oh,  that's  your  father's  business." 


Stanley:  "Why  do  farmers  put  lime  on  the  soil!" 
Jim:    "To  smooth  out  the  lumps." 


Carl  y.:  "Marble,  ccu'd  ;,  cu  '-^oach  a  green  sweater  white 
with  peroxide?" 

Marble:  "Well,  no,  but  I  think  some  of  these  people  who  dye 
(die)  could." 

Carl  v.:  "Well,  1  shouldn't  be  surprised;  I've  heard  they  do 
wonders  up  there." 


Miss  Thomas  (in  Englis"  :i:n  )  :  "Can  some  one  tell  me  what 
the  masculine  of  Lady  is?"  (Meaning  an  earl).  No  one  ans- 
wered. 

Miss  Thomas:    "Well,  what  is  a  'Lady'?" 

Bright  Freshie:    "Oh,  I  know,  it's  an  overgrown  girl." 


Mr.  Ferner  (to  small  boy)  :  '-TLis  flogging  which  I  am  about 
to  give  you  is  going  to  hurt  me  more  than  you." 

Small  Boy  (sympathetically):  "Well,  don't  be  too  rough  on 
yourself,  Mr.  Ferner." 


FOUND  ON  TEST  PAPERS 
After  Chaucer  got  tired  of  writing  about  good  women,  he 
wrote  the  "Cantebury  Tales." 

Roy  C. :    "  Chaucer  was  born  1700  and  died  1400." 
"A  blizard  is  the  inside  of  a  chicken." 

Mary  McLauchlin  states  that  the  king  of  England  thought  so 
much  of  Chaucer  that  when  he  was  taken  prisoner  the  king  paid 
an  enormous  "transom"  and  he  was  released. 

A  Tragedy — The  book  stacking  episode. 

A  Comedy — The  football  game  at  Howe,  Thanksgiving  day. 


"It  was  a  high  and  bulging  forehead, 
That  marked  the  ancient  scholar, 
He  has  a  slanting  forehead  now, 
And  wears  a  16  collar. 
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TRAGEDY 
The  year  was  gloomily  begun 
For  Willie  Weeks,  a  poor  man's 

Sun. 

He  was  beset  with  bill  and  dun, 
And  he  had  very  little 

Mon. 

"This  cash,"  said  he,  "won't  pay  my  dues, 
I've  nothing  left  but  ones  and 

Tues." 

A  bright  thought  struck  him  and  he  said : 
"The  rich  Miss  Goldrocks  will  I 

Wed. 

But  when  he  mentioned  it  to  her. 
She  lisped,  but  firmlv  said:  "No, 

Thur." 

"Alas,"  said  he,  "then  I  must  die." 
His  soul  went  where  thev  sav  souls 

Fri. 

They  found  his  gloves  and  coat  and  hat 
The  coroner  upon  them 

Sat. 


"Herby"  says:  "Arrvone  who  has  ever  had  a  wallop  on  the 
nose  will  tell  you  that  football  is  an  aid  to  the  study  of  astronomy." 


Morris:  "I  understand  vou  said  I  didn't  have  enough  brains 
to  come  in  out  of  the  rain." 

Teddy:  "I  did  not.  I  only  said  that  if  there  was  a  tax  on 
brains,  the  government  would  owe  you  money." 


Marble:    "Just  leave  that  question  on  the  board." 
Harrv:    "Oh,  vou  mean  I  shall  leave  that  one  I  just  erased? 
All  right,  I  will."  " 


Marble  (in  Physics  class):    "What  is  density?" 

Rep:    "I  can't  define  it,  but  I  can  give  a  good  illustration." 

Marble:    "The  illustration  is  good;  sit  down." 


Miss  Martin:   "Tell  all  you  know  abont  the  Coliseum." 
Bright  Student:    "Oh,  wasn't  that  the  skating  rink  on  Xorth 
A'lonroe  street  that  burned  five  or  six  years  ago?" 
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Miss  French:    "George,  I  want  you  to  stop  talking." 

Hartz  (still  talking  to  Dorothy  Loganj  :  "Why,  I  was  only 
talking  to  myself." 

Miss  French:  "Oh,  I  guess  you  mean  your  other  half,  don't 
you!" 


HOW  DID  HE  KNOW? 
One  day  last  week  a  drunken  man  boarded  the  train  which  I 
was  on. 

"Shay,  conductor,"  he  said  drunkenty,  "did  you  see  me  get 
on?" 

"Yes,"  said  the  conductor. 

"Well — hie — did  you  ever  see  me  before!" 

"No." 

"Well,  then,"  said  the  intoxicated  one,  triumphantly,  "how 
did  you  know  it  was  me?" 


MISTAKE  IN  NUMBERS 
He:   "I  want  a  box  for  two." 

Party  at  other  end  of  line:  "But  we  don't  have  boxes  for 
two." 

He:    "Isn't  this  the  theatre?" 
Other  party:    "No,  this  is  the  undertaker's." 


Marble :  ' '  Haven 't  you  ever  experimented  with  a  mosquito  f ' ' 
Bright  Freshie:    "No,  but  they  have  experimented  with  me." 


"George  Hartz  and  Morris,  so  we've  heard  say. 

Took  Claire  Rowe  and  Vera  to  Deluckies  one  day. 

The  boys  sure  did  break  all  the  etiquette  laws 

For  they  ordered  two  cokes  and  then  asked  for  four  straws." 


B,  Forrest:  "Weren't  you  supposed  to  kill  people  in  the 
duels  at  this  time?" 

V.  Bucknell :    ' '  No,  you  were  supposed  to  let  them  kill  you. ' ' 


Miss  Wells  (discussing  drama  and  movies):  "Wouldn't  you 
lots  rather  see  a  person  than  receive  a  picture  of  him?" 

Bright  Student:  "Well,  that  depends  a  lot  on  who  the  per- 
son is." 
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NOW  YOU  QUIT 
Pauline:    "Do  you  like  tea,  Kenneth?" 
Kenneth  F.:    "Yes,  but  I  like  the  next  letter  better." 


Vivian  B.  (at  B.  B.  game):  "Why,  I  believe  their  signals 
are  the  same  as  ours." 

Hannah  W. :   "Yes,  but  I  haven't  heard  them  use  them  once." 


Wells:  "Where  did  Emerson  spend  his  boyhood?" 
Wizie:    "Oh,  yes;  I  remember,  in  the  lake. 


M.  Brown:  "Say,  LeAnna,  is  it  a  fact  that  Bohn  talks  to 
himself  when  he  is  alone?" 

LeAnna:  "  I  don't  know.  I  was  never  with  him  when  he 
was  alone." 


Teacher:  "Wh}"  do  leaves  turn  red  in  the  Autumn?" 
Bright  Pupil:    "They  are  blushing  to  think  how  green  they 
were  in  the  Spring." 


Ruth  Hoops  (reading  from  Sketch  Book):  "Oh,"  he  cried. 
"I  could  be  happy  with  her  in  a  shovel."  (Meaning  hovel). 


She  sat  on  tlie  steps  at  eventide, 
Enjoying  the  balmy  air. 

He  came  and  asked:  "May  I  sit  by  your  side?" 
And  she  gave  him  a  vacant  stair. 


Flo5"d:   "Say,  Jim,  how"d  you  get  that  bump  on  your  head?" 
Jim:    "Why,  someone  threw  a  tomato  at  me." 
Floyd:   "How  the  Sam  Hill  could  a  tomato  make  such  a  bump 
as  that?" 

Jim:  "Well,  it  seems  that  the  person  who  threw  the  tomato 
forgot  to  remove  the  can." 


Art  Carls:    "Whew!  I  had  an  awful  scare  last  night." 
Clark  Bell:    "Yes — I  know,  I  saw  you  start  home  with  her." 


A  STEP  UP 
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Senior:  "My  lungs  are  very  bad.  When  I  breathe  it  hurts 
something  awful." 

Freshie:  "Why  do  you  breathe  then?" 


She:  "Do  you  think  colleges  turn  out  the  best  men!" 
He:    "Sure,  I  was  turned  out  in  my  Freshman  year. " 


"Young  man,"  said  Mr,  Ferner,  grabbing  a  frisky  little 
Freshman,  "I  believe  the  Devil  has  a  hold  on  you." 
Freshie:    "Yes,  sir;  I  believe  he  has." 


"LIFE" 

Chapter  I — "Glad  to  meet  you." 

Chapter  II — "Isn't  the  moon  beautiful?" 

Chapter  III— "Do  you?" 

Chapter  IV— "I  do—" 

Chapter  V — ' '  Da-da-da-da-da. ' ' 

Chapter  VI — "Where  the  Sam  Hill  is  dinner?" 


DISCUSSION  OF  WYNKEM,  BLYNKEM  AND  NOD  IN 
ENGLISH  ELEVEN 

Miss  Wells:  "I  can  remember  when  my  mother  used  to  sing 
me  to  sleep  with  that." 

R.  Cominator:    "Was  it  that  long  ago?" 


Question:  Who  was  the  new  teacher  who  rushed  into  Candy- 
land  at  just  6  p.  m.  and  said,  "Oh,  won't  you  please  stay  open 
just  five  minutes  longer  till  the  other  girls  come  because  we  are 
just  starving?" 

Answer:    We  think  it  was  Miss. T  s,  anyway  she  lives  in 

Indiana. 


"Don't  forget  to  drop  me  a  line,"  said  the  mate  as  he  fell 
overboard. 


"Mary  had  a  little  rat, 

It  surely  was  a  beaut; 

It  went  wherever  Mary  went. 

That's  why  she  looked  so  cute." 
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A  CLEVER  TOUCH 
Dear  father,  once  you  said:    "My  son, 
To  manhood  you  have  grown; 
Make  others  trust  you,  trust  yourself, 
And  learn  to  stand  alone. 
Now,  father,  soon  I  graduate, 
And  those  who  long  have  shown 
How  well  they  trust  me  want  their  pay 
And  I  can  stand  a  loan." 


Lyle:  "I  woke  up  last  night  with  the  terrihle  sensation  that 
my  watch  was  gone.  The  impression  was  so  strong  that  I  got  up 
and  looked." 

larry:    "Well,  was  it  gone?" 

Lyle:   "No,  but  it  was  going." 


Miss  Martin:    "My,  it's  getting  warm  in  here." 
Dorothy  S. :   "Yes,  can't  someone  hum  a  little  air?" 


T. :  "Would  it  be  proper  if  I  kissed  you  on  the  forehead?" 
C.  R. :   "I  think  it  would  be  entirely  out  of  place." 


Senior:    "Have  you  'Kissed  Me  in  the  Moonlight'?" 
Clerk:   "It  must  have  been  the  man  at  the  other  counter,  be- 
cause I've  been  here  only  a  week." 


NUMBER  TENS 
D.  Grospill:    "How  do  you  like  my  new  shoes?" 
Audrey:    "Immense!  !  !" 


THIS  IS  ALWAYS  THE  CASE 
"Won't  you  have  some  more?" 

"No  thank  you,"  replied  Tom  S.,  with  an  expression  of  great 
satisfaction.   "I'm  full." 

"Well,  then,"  smiled  the  hostess,  "put  some  fruit  and  cakes 
in  your  pockets  to  eat  on  the  way  home." 

"No,  thanks,"  came  the  startling  response  from  Tom.  "They 
are  full,  too." 


Bohn:   "Did  you  see  those  autos  skid?" 
LeAnna:    "How  dare  you  call  me  that?" 


fSiiiiUHaifii!»ra^ 
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ALL  CANNED 
"We're  in  a  pickle,"  said  the  first. 
"A  regular  jam,"  said  another  Freshman, 
"Heaven  preserve  us!"  exclaimed  a  third. 


Mrs.  Jones:    "Johnny,  stop  using  such  language." 
Johnny:    "But  mother,  Shakespeare  used  it." 
Mrs.  J.:    "Then  don't  play  with   him.    He's   no   fit  com- 
panion for  you." 


ONE  ON  A  FORD 
Wag:    "Oh,  by  the  way,  did  you  know  they  weren't  putting- 
horns  on  Fords  anv  more?" 
Dag:   "No,  how's  that?" 

Wag :    ' '  Why,  they  look  like  the  devil  already. ' ' 


Dude:  "Where  is  the  best  place  to  hold  the  World's  Fair?" 
Goup:    "In  your  arms,  of  course." 


Paul  Blue  (humming  "Venetian  Moon")  :  "That  song  seems 
to  haunt  me." 

Vivian  Burns:  "Well,  I  should  think  it  would  after  the  way 
you  murdered  it  in  Chapel  yesterday. 


She:  "I  shall  have  to  be  a  little  firm  with  you." 
He:    "Fine!    Let's  make  it  a  partnership." 
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THE  NOTORIOUS  BANDIT 

EXICAN  Joe  at  last  had  a  friend  and  he  was  proud — 
proud  to  have  one  of  those  admired  Texans  for  a  friend. 
Joe  took  from  his  pocket  a  large  turquoise  ring  and 
placed  it  on  the  forefinger  of  the  stranger's  right  hand. 
The  stranger,  who  was  Buck  Stevens,  acknowledged  it  by 
tightly  clasping  the  Mexican's  hand.  He  noticed  that  the 
Mexican  carried  two  pearl-handled  guns,  and  that  they  were 
identically  the  same  as  his,  and  that  they  showed  the  best  of  care. 

Two  days  later  Buck  came  to  a  tree  standing  in  the  middle  of 
the  road  and  stopped  to  rest.  As  he  was  mouning  his  horse  to 
leave,  he  saw  a  piece  of  paper  tacked  to  the  tree,  and  stopped  to 
read  it.    It  read  as  follows: 

"Sante  Fe  express  robbed  by  lone  bandit;  $100,000 
taken.  Description  of  bandit:  Large  of  stature, 
carried  two  guns,  pearl-handled,  wore  extra  large 
sombrero  and  a  large  turquoise  ring.  $1,000  reward 
for  capture,  dead  or  alive. 

''Wm.  McDonly,  Sheriff." 
Buck  cursed,  then  continued  on  his  way  to  the  next  town. 
Upon  entering  the  saloon  of  a  .45-caliber  cow-town,  he  was 
looked  at  in  surprise  by  the  bartender,  who  turned  four  different 
colors,  when  he  saw  the  ring  on  the  stranger's  finger;  then  he 
went  for  his  gun,  but  he  was  dead  before  his  hand  touched  his 
holster  and  the  next  instant  Buck  was  leaving  the  town  behind 
with  some  officers  in  pursuit,  but  he  soon  lost  them  because  of  the 
speed  of  his  horse,  that  far  excelled  that  of  his  pursuers.  As  he 
slackened  his  pace,  he  asked  out  loud  of  himself :  ' '  Why  did  the 
darn  fool  draw!"  Ah!  he  had  it!  It  was  the  ring,  but — why 
should  he  take  it  off?  It  was  his  present,  and  from  a  good  friend 
at  that. 

That  night  he  slept  out,  and  before  preparing  for  bed  he  took 
from  his  saddle  bag  a  small  bottle  of  oil  and  proceeded  to  care- 
fully oil  his  guns  and  get  them  in  the  best  of  working  order. 
After  a  lot  of  strenuous  labor  he  succeeded  in  getting  them  in 
prime  condition  necessary  to  his  work,  and  at  a  slight  pull  of  the 
trigger  the  gun  would  go  off. 

For  three  days  he  steered  clear  of  all  towns,  only  entering  to 
buy  supplies  when  he  needed  them.  The  fourth  day  of  his  exile 
he  found  another  notice,  and  it  read  thus: 

"$5,000  Reward  for  capture  of  Buck  Stevens,  alias 
'The  Notorious  Bandit.'  Wanted  for  the  robbery  of 
three  Sante  Fe  trains  during  the  past  week.  Is  to 
be  identified  bv  the  large  turquoise  ring  worn  on  the 
forefinger  of  his  RIGHT  HAND." 
Buck  decided  to  hold  up  the  Waverly  stage  that  night.  As  he 
heard  the  stage  come  rumbling  around  the  bend  he  gave  his  guns 
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a  last  look  as  lie  stepped  into  the  middle  of  the  road  and  gave  the 
command,  "Halt!"  The  first  person  to  come  out  was  a  young 
girl.  Buck  stared  at  her  for  a  moment  then  melted  into  the  dark- 
ness. He  had  lost  his  nerve!  As  he  mounted  his  horse  he  was 
shaking  like  a  leaf,  but  by  the  time  he  came  into  sight  of  the  town 
of  Westerly  he  had  regained  his  nerve  and  self-control,  and  de- 
cided to  try  and  get  a  good  night's  rest  and  some  clean  clothes, 
providing  he  wasn't  recognized..  Luck  for  the  first  time  in  many 
days  was  with  him.  He  got  all  he  wanted  and  more  than  he  had 
expected  he  would  be  able  to  get  under  any  circumstances. 

The  next  night  he  visited  the  only  saloon  of  which  the  town 
boasted,  "Recreation"  by  name.  Buck  kept  up  his  vigilance  until 
10  p.  m.,  for  fear  someone  might  recognize  him,  then  he  joined 
a  game  of  poker.  After  playing  for  an  hour  he  was  interrupted 
in  the  middle  of  a  play  by  the  command  of,  "Hands  up  thar, 
Buck!"  The  men  with  whom  he  had  been  playing  tumbled  over 
each  other  in  surprise.  That  they  had  been  playing  with  the 
"Notorious  Bandit"  seemed  to  them  almost  impossible!  Buck 
was  not  a  fool,  and  he  knew  that  there  was  more  than  one  man 
with  the  sheriff.  No  one  man  alone  would  dare  to  pull  a  gun  on 
him  if  they  valued  their  lives  to  any  great  extent. 

Two  minutes  later  he  was  securely  bound  to  the  Imi-  and  his 
famous  guns  in  the  possession  of  the  sheriff. 

All  of  a  sudden  there  came  a  second  command  of,  "Please 
reach  for  za  sky,  Mistaire  Sheriff,  and  za  rest  of  you  a 'so." 

Strangely  familiar  was  the  figure  of  that  man  to  Buck.  It 
was  Mexican  Joe !  He  had  come  to  his  aid  in  the  nick  of  time,  and 
those  guns  of  his,  how  steady  they  were.  Buck  did  not  know  that 
Joe  was  a  Mexican  gunman. 

The  Mexican  began  to  talk,  slowly,  and  told  the  sheriff  who 
the  actual  bandit  was.  It  was  he,  Mexican  Joe,  and  taunted  them 
to  draw.  The  sheriff  had  to  draw  to  save  his  honor,  and  that 
galvanized  the  deputies  into  action  also.  Never  before  had  the 
sheriff  seen  such  gunplay.  The  Mexican  emptied  two  six- 
shooters  before  he  himself  was  hit,  then  he  wilted  and  fell  to  the 
floor.  The  sheriff  rushed  to  his  side  and  lifted  his  head  to  his 
knees  that  it  might  rest  better.  The  Mexican's  eyelids  fluttered 
and  he  opened  his  eyes  and  tried  to  explain  to  the  sheriff  how  it 
was:  "Me,  I  rob  all  za  train,  I  try  for  to  hire  out  myself,  and 
everybody  tell  me  I'm  not  good  for  iiotings,  zeii  I  meet  zis  ver' 
noble  man  and  he  be  my  frien'.  I  no  want  my  frieii'  kill  for 
somet'ing  he  no  do,  so  I  shoot  you  up  to  keep  him  from  kill.  I 
have  no  money,  that  why  I  rob  all  za  train.    Well,  good-bye, 

frien 's,  I  goin'  pronto.    Hees  Ga  . "    Joe  was  dead. 

 that's  the  , first  Mexican  I've  ever  seen  that 

was  a  real  man.  He  deserves  a  decent  burial  even  if  he  is  a 
bandit.   Somebody  pass  the  hat,  and  somebody  cut  Buck's  bonds." 
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The  Mexican  was  buried  with  all  the  honors  that  any  white 
man  ever  received,  and  his  grave  was  decorated  by  all  the  citi- 
zens of  the  town. 

Buck  told  how  he  had  tried  to  hold  up  the  Waverly  stage  two 
nights  before  and  had  failed  because  he  had  seen  the  girl  he 
loved.  He  was  told  that  she  was  in  town  then,  and  she  was  sent 
for.  "I  wasn't  going  to  have  $5,000  offered  for  me  for  nothing, 
and  that's  why  I  tried  to  hold  it  up." 

The  next  day  Buck  was  married  happily  to  his  sweetheart, 
Edna  Tripp.  At  the  next  election  a  new  sheriff  was  put  in  office, 
and  a  more  capable  man  could  not  be  found  than  he.  Buck  Stevens. 
I\o  law-ln'cakcr  ever  got  awav  from  him  and  his  posse. 

At  the  annual  rodeo  Buck  furnished  most  of  the  life. 

Myele  V.  B.  Bakek. 


"KIDS  IS  KIDS" 

(Continued  from  Page  42) 

"What  billboard?     What   is  all  this  excitement   about?     Father  and  Dick 
calm  yourselves  and  explain,"  Mrs.  Barlowe  managed  to  say. 
"It's  Bob;  it's  all  Bob;  I  know  it  is,"  declared  Dick. 

Bobbie,  afraid  that  he  might  be  found,  crouched  behind  a  bush,  which  his 
father  had  planted  the  day  before,  breaking  several  of  its  branches.  He  heard 
his  mother's  clear  voice  calling  Joan  and  then  in  a  few  minutes  he  heard  Dick 
describing  in  detail  the  billboard,  which  they  had  seen  under  the  big  oak  tree. 
He  also  heard  Dick  ,say  that  he  had  taken  it  away.  It  was  at  present  back  of 
his  very  own  house. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  back  door  alammed,  and,  by  the  sound,  they  were 
looking  at  the  'billboard  on  which  he  had  spent  so  much  time.  He  heard  Dick 
laugh,  then  Joan,  then  they  all  laughed. 

Turring  to  Joan,  Dick  said,  in  a  voice  much  different  from  that  which  he 
used  when  he  first  came  to  the  house  that  morning:  "How  would  it  be,  Joan, 
if  we  put  off  our  wedding  for  a  few  weeks  and  were  married  in  New  York  as  we 
planned  at  first?" 

Bob  lumped  up,  ran  around  the  house  to  the  place  where  his  parents  were 
and  said:  "Mother,  I  thought  that  it  would  be  a  good  way  to  advertise,  so 
much  less  work  than  peddlin'  'em.  you  know.  I  didn't  mean  ter  do  anything 
wrong,  especially  to  keep  Joan  from  havin'  her  weddin'." 

Mr.  Barlowe  picked  his  young  son  up  into  his  arms  and.  patting  his  head, 
said:     "Kids  is  kids." 

FRANCES  CLARK,  "23. 


"MY  ADVENTURES  WITH  A  MAD  MAN" 

(Continued  from  Page  50) 

later:  "You  were  frightened,  were  you  not!"  Then,  despite 
my  fright,  I  laughed.  That  broke  the  tense  atmosphere  and  he 
explained  that  he  was  a  sculptor  and  had  needed  a  model  to 
express  terror.  He  could  not  find  anyone  who  could  feign  gen- 
uine fright,  so  he  had  adopted  the  method  here  described.  So, 
when  the  famous  statue  of  "Terror"  was  made  public,  I  was 
proud  of  the  fact  that  I  had  something  to  do  with  it,  although 
1  was  not  responsible. 

ViCTOK  CooHox,  '22. 
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CLASS  PROPHECY 

(Coritinued  from  Page  32) 

ped  in  front  and  a  lady  came  in.  She  asked  us  if  we  would  be 
interested  in  Fuller  brushes  of  all  kinds,  the  best  brushes  made, 
etc. — manufactured  by  the  Fuller  Brush  Company,  which  com- 
pany she  represented.  Well,  it  was  none  other  than  Eosamond 
SchaefFer.  She  told  us  she  was  on  her  way  to  the  coast.  This 
was  luck  again  for  me,  so  the  next  morning  I  left  for  the  coast 
with  Rosamond. 

One  night  we  stopped  in  a  small  typical  western  town.  We 
had  been  in  our  rooms  at  the  hotel  scarcely  half  an  hour  when 
the  bellboy  came  up  and  said  the  proprietor  wanted  to  see  us. 
Wondering  what  in  the  world  we  had  done,  we  followed  him 
downstairs,  and  there  was  Floyd  Falkenstein.  He  said  he  had 
noticed  our  names  in  the  register  and  wanted  us  to  come  with 
his  family  and  himself  for  supper.  While  at  supper,  he  in- 
formed us  that  Claire  Rowe  was  not  far  from  there  with  a  film 
company  starring  in  a  western  serial. 

The  next  evening  found  us  in  a  town  in  Kansas,  where  we 
attended  the  evening  performance  of  the  Chautauqua.  The 
entertainers  were  a  concert  company  directed  by  Corinne 
Michael.  After  the  concert  we  talked  with  her  and  learned  that 
the  lecturer  for  the  next  evening  would  be  Margaret  Miller,  A.  B. 
C,  P.  D.  Q.,  speaking  on  the  ''Mob  Spirit."  We  wanted  to  stay 
to  hear  her,  but  decided  it  would  be  impossible,  and  a  few  more 
days  found  us  in  sunny  Oklahoma.  We  arrived  in  town  just  in 
time  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  end  of  a  circus  parade.  This  was 
just  what  we  wanted! 

So  that  afternoon  we  attended  the  show.  The  people  who 
sat  in  front  of  us  were  discussing  the  manager  and  we  overheard 
in  their  conversation  that  the  manager  was  a  young  easterner 
who  had  come  out  there  with  the  idea  of  wild  speculation  in  oil, 
but  not  finding  this  very  paying,  had  turned  to  the  show  business. 
Little  did  they  know  that  we  had  talked  to  this  easterner,  Howard 
Repke,  before  the  performance  and  thus  had  come  in  on  compli- 
mentary tickets. 

Several  days  later  we  came  to  Hollywood,  California,  the 
home  of  the  movies.  We  were  allowed  to  enter  where  a  picture 
was  being  made  by  begging  and  begging  and  finally  tipping  the 
gatekeeper.  And  there  both  gracefully  vamping  the  hero  were 
Frieda  Bay  and  Mable  Klesert.  We  hadn't  time  to  remain  to 
see  which  one  was  lucky,  but  hurried  on  to  San  Francisco.  Here 
Rosamond  expected  to  find  Elsie  Swihart,  a  stenographer,  but 
when  we  called,  we  found  her  happily  following  the  matrimonial 
road. 

I  was  just  wondering  what  was  going  to  happen  to  me  next, 
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when  I  had  another  piece  of  luck.  One  day  while  up  town,  I  met 
Herbert  McLauchlin,  captain  of  a  relief  nhip  to  China. 

In  two  more  days  I  was  in  mid-ocean  bound  for  China.  For 
unknown  reasons  we  stopped  several  days  at  a  port  in  Japan. 
Here  was  Sue  Cory,  running  the  fastest  and  most  accommodating 
jinrikisha  line  on  the  island,  in  connection  with  her  teaching  at 
the  University.  At  last  we  arrived  with  our  supplies  in  China 
and  there  at  the  dock  in  full  charge  of  everything,  per  usual,  was 
Margaret  Nicholson,  American  missionary. 

From  here  we  went  directly  to  France,  so  that  we  might  sto]) 
in  Paris.  I  hired  a  man  to  drive  over  the  city.  He  seemed  a 
little  reckless  and  was  rounding  a  corner  on  two  wheels,  when  a 
feminine  voice  cried  out,  "Go  slow,  there!  Keep  to  the  right," 
and  I'm  afraid  he'd  have  been  fined  for  recklessness  had  it  not 
been  for  my  good  influence,  for  the  lady  cop  was  none  other  than 
Hilda  Holton.  A  little  farther  up  the  boulevard  I  noticed  two 
very  stunningly  dressed  mannikins  on  parade.  I  had  just 
alighted  that  I  might  better  view  their  gowns  when  they  turned 
and  to  my  surprise  Emily  Cole  and  Wava  Ream  greeted  me  very 
politely  in  fluent  ( 1)  French.  A  little  later  while  window  shop- 
ping, I  recognized  Audrey  Albright,  very  efficiently  demonstrat- 
ing the  use  of  the  famous  Pjer  Kiss  powder  at  a  toilet  counter 
inside  one  of  the  stores. 

It  was  a  great  relief  to  see  the  Statue  of  Liberty  come  into 
view  when,  not  more  than  two  weeks  later,  we  sailed  into  Xew 
York  harbor.  I  was  trying  to  find  a  porter  to  take  some  of  mv 
luggage  when  I  bumped  unusuallv  hard  into  a  ladv.  I  was  about 
to  l)eg  her  pardon  when  she  pulled  off  a  set  of  dark-rimmed 
glasses  and  there  was  Ruth  Holt,  detective.  She  said  the  person 
for  whom  she  was  looking  did  not  arrive  on  our  boat,  so  she 
would  report  at  headquarters.  Headquarters  proved  to  be  a 
court  room.  There  was  a  case  bemg  tried  then  and  the  iudge 
pounded  on  his  desk  for  order.  This  called  my  attention  to  him, 
and  looking  up,  I  recognized  the  judge,  Franklin  Stetler — on 
one  side  of  his  desk  sat  Winifred  Henry,  on  the  other,  Peter 
King,  and  the  charge  was  breach  of  promise.  Bernice  Porrest, 
Winifred's  defensive  lawyer,  was  i^leading  before  the  men  jurv 
— most  of  whom  were  in  tears  and  the  case  looked  very  favor- 
able for  Winifred.  The  next  morning  we  were  out  in  the  slums 
and  there  we  met  Frances  Street  doing  charity  work,  and  on  our 
way  back  to  Ruth's  rooms,  we  called  at  an  uptown  office  where 
Martha  Mecklenburg  was  private  secretary  of  one  of  New  York's 
millionaires. 

Realizing  that  I  had  been  gone  some  time,  I  decided  to  start 
for  home.  Our  train  stopped  in  New  Jersey  at  a  small  town  for 
an  hour  and  I  bought  a  "Jonesville  News,"  which  was  the  dailv 
paper  of  the  town — edited,  by  Leo  Holmberg.    And  the  head- 
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lines  were  "New  York  Branch  Trust  Co.  on  big  increase  under 
direction  of  Anna  Combs." 

I  made  a  short  stop  in  Philadel])hia  where  I  met  Ruth  Carver, 
instructor  in  physical  training. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  I  boarded  the  train  for  home  with  Mary 
McLauchlin,  who  was  returning  from  her  position  with  civil 
service  in  Washington  to  spend  the  vacation  with  her  parents. 
When  we  arrived  in  Sturgis  Mary  bade  me  goodbye  and  because 
it  had  begun  to  rain,  called  a  taxi  to  drive  her  home. 

I  had  not  realized  how  rainy  and  disagreeable  it  was  until 
now,  when  I  was  again  alone.  At  my  feet  was  a  large,  muddy 
pool  of  water — it  seemed  strange  that  I  couldn't  get  around  it. 
And  as  I  stood  looking  at  it  everything  around  me  seemed  to 
become  dark  and  cloudy  and  I  could  distinguish  something  like 
a  ball  of  glass  before  me.  I  looked  harder  and  it  became  clearer 
and  wider,  and  I  found  myself  sitting  alone,  before  the  open 
window  of  my  own  room,  staring  at  the  gray  sky  where  the  sun 
was  no  longer  to  be  seen. 

Beatrice  Keim. 


CLASS  WILL 

(Continued  from  Page  30) 

XVII.  Donald  Gospill  wills  and  bequeaths  his  graceful  manner  of  walking 
to  Edwin  Beadle,  hoping  he  will  he  able  to  make  use  of  said  asset. 

VIII.  Sue  Cory  wills  and  bequeaths  her  giggles  to  Carl  Volpel.  that  he 
may  entertain  the  American   History  class. 

XIX.  We  will  and  bequeath  all  the  gum  in  the  waste-paper  basket  to  Ralph 
Fitch,  that  with  his  own  he  may  start  a  gum  factory. 

XX.  Helen  Gilhams  wills  her  book  on  "How  to  Become  Slender"  to  Kath- 
erine  Bay. 

XXI.  Claire  Rowe  wills  and  bequeaths  her  rouge  to  Mary  Holmberg,  that 
the  Senior  Session  Room  may  not  lose  its  color. 

XXII.  We  will  and  bequeath  a  few  shades  to  Miss  French's  office,  that 
they  may  be  drawn  when  she  entertains  visitors. 

XXIII.  Margaret  Miller  wills  and  bequeaths  her  knack  of  talking  to  Iva- 
.iean  Buckrell,  that  she  may  keep  the  teachers  busy  and  entertain  her  neighbors. 

XXIV.  Alice  Sturgis  wills  and  bequeaths  her  dignity  to  Dorothy  Logan, 
hoping  that  she  may  set  an  example  for  the  rest  of  the  class  of  1922, 

XXV.  We  hereby  appoint  Miss  French,  as  executrix  of  this,  our  last  will 
and   testament  . 

XXVI.  Lastly,  we  hereby  revoke  all  former  wills  by  us  made  and  executed 
Signed  and  sealed  this  ninth  day  of  June,  in  the  year  A.  D.,  one  thousand,  nine 
hundred   and  twenty-one. 

Witnesses: 

LeAnna  Gang 
Bohn  Grim 
Mildred  Brown 
Cecil  Reed 

FRANKLIN   STETLER,  President. 
RUTH  CARVER,  Vice-President. 
BTARGARET   KERSHNER,  Treasurer. 
BEATRICE  KEIM,  Secretary. 

(X)   Class  of  1921. 
(Their  mark) 

Bwnrn  before  me  this  dav.  June  9th,  1921. 

WINIFRED  WELLS,  Notary  Public. 

My  term  expires  June  10,  1921. 
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"THE  PRICE  OF  A  CHICKEN" 

(Continued  from  Page  34) 

and  Mr.  Webster  watched  anxiously  for  Calvin's  cheery  smile. 
In  vain. 

Two  weeks  later  a  letter  came  from  him.  He  had  been 
taken  to  a  Siouthern  hospital  and  was  just  able  to  write.  A  piece 
of  shrapnel  liad  scraped  his  forehead  pretty  badly.  However, 
he  was  certain  of  returning  in  a  month, 

Lois  sig'hed  with  relief  as  she  finished.  She  had  feared  that 
"sliio^htly  wounded"  mean  the  loss  of  an  arm  or  leg  or  perhaps 
both.  Happy  that  he  had  escaped  she  at  once  began  to  count 
the  days  until  his  return  and  add  to  her  casualty  list  when  fool- 
ish chickens  dared  to  cross  the  roads  on  which  her  car  was 
driven. 

At  last  he  came;  after  great  preparations  at  "Silver  Crest," 
for  it  was  here  he  had  consented  to  spend  the  first  week  of  his 
homecoming.  Lois  met  him  at  Sparville  and  drove  him  to  "Sil- 
ver Crest."  He  was  a  trifle  older  looking,  but  had  the  same 
merry  eyes.  The  drive  was  a  silent  one  as  neither  seemed  to 
know  what  to  say,  although  they  were  both  happy  to  see  each 
other. 

Everyone  was  happy  and  greeted  him  with  much  merriment. 
The  festivities  lasted  a  whole  week.  The  seventh  day  came  too 
soon  for  everyone.  Lois  drove  Calvin  home.  As  they  passed 
the  farm  house  a  collie  came  out  and  barked  at  them,  as  if  scold- 
ing them  for  their  slowness. 

"Fine  dog,  isn't  he*?"  said  Calvin,  smiling. 

"Yes,  I've  always  liked  him.  He's  generally  quite  friendly," 
said  Lois. 

"When  he  knows  you're  all  right,"  said  Calvin.    "His  master 
is  one  of  my  best  tenants  and  takes  care  of  my  chickens  for  me." 
"The  prize  ones?"  she  questioned. 
"Yes,  exactly,"  he  answered,  "and  really  he  is  remarkably 
good  about  it.    But  one  day  one  got  out  the  pen  and — " 

"And  what?"  asked  Lois.  "Did  the  dog  coax  him  back  in 
again  ? ' ' 

"Oh,  no!  I'm  glad  he  didn't,"  said  Calvin,  fumbling  in  his 
pocket.    "The  hen  strayed  toward  'Death's  Bend.'  " 

He  brought  out  lof  his  pocket  a  much  worn  paper,  which  he 
handed  to  Lois. 

"Chicken  accidentallv  killed  by  my  car.  Will  pay  anything 
you  ask — (Miss)  Lois  Webster,  'Silver  Crest.'  " 

"Are  you  ready  to  pay?"  he  asked,  when  she  had  folded  the 
paper  and  passed  it  back  to  him.    "My  price  is  Lois  Webster." 

Maxixe  Heiss,  '23. 
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THE  LEESTMA  STUDIO 


PHOTOGRAPHS  OF  QUALITY 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 

KODAK  FINISHING  A  SPECIALTY 


Be  Photographed  on  Your  Birthday  This  Year 


Telephone  111  113  W.  Chicago  Street 
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HERFF-JONES  CO. 

Manufacturing  Jewelers 
CLASS  PINS  CLASS  RINGS 

ENGRAVED  COMMENCEMENT  INVITATIONS 
AND  CALLING  CARDS 
Indianapolis,  Indiana 


0  VERLA  ND—  WILL  YS -KNIGHT 
MAXWELL-  CHALMERS—A  UTOMOBILES 
TIRES  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Sales  Room — Walton  Block,  Sturgis,  Michigan 
J.  L.  Montgomery  Phoiie  385 
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S  T  U  R  G  1  S 


Wilhelm  Furniture  Company 


MICHIGAN 
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Artistic  J^indo^ 
Drapitt^MadeEasj) 


Flat  Curtain  Rods 

The  flat  shape  of  Kirsch 
rods  gives  sagless  strength 
— holds  headings  erect — 
enables  curtains  and 
drapes  to  hang  perfectly. 

Kirsch  FLAT  Curtain 
Rods  fit  every  window. 
There  are  single,  double 
or  triple  rods  to  secure  any 
draping  effect.  Finished 
beautifully  in  velvet  brass 
or  white. 

Inexpensive  to  begin  with, 
and  great  money  savers  in 
the  long  run.  Ask  to  see 
them  at 

H  .E.|  BEADLE 

M.  E.  ESTHERSON 

GARDNER  &  BARTON 

F.  C.  HUBBARD 

E.  D.  CORY 

CHAS.  NEUMAN 


PARSONS 
BUSINESS 
SCHOOL 


Kalamazoo,  Michigan 
W.  W.  Paesons,  Principal 


HIGH-GRADE 
COURSE  IN  ALL 
BUSINESS 
SUBJECTS 


Send  for  free  catalogue 
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Compliments  of 

Royal  Easy  Chair  Company 


\i         'PL  >| 
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Compliments  of 

Chapman  &  Fhelps 
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C.  A.  Miller 
Mfg.  Co. 

■in=  ^1 


|<  ioi= — )| 
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AULSBROOK  &  JONES 
FURNITURE  CO. 


STURGIS,  MICHIGAN 


CASSIUS  M.  DEWEY 

Just  Good  Clothes 

For  the  Young  Man  who  considers  his  personal 
appearance  as  one  of  the  essentials  leading  to 
ultimate  success,  we  recommend  the  products  of 
the  world's  greatest  Clothes  Builders; 

HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 

Arroiv  Collars  Eagle  Caps 

and  Shirts  Interivoven  Hosiery 

Stetson   Hats  Ireland  Gloves 

For 

FINE  STATIONERY,  SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SUPPLIES 

For 

THE  LATEST  BOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 
Call  at 

E.  D.  Cory's  Book  Store 

We  Solicit  Your  Yearly  Magazine  Subscriptions 
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/.  C.  Wolfmger 

Drugs,  Koda^Sy  Grafonolas 
Perfumes,  Powders 


19  W.  Chicago  Street  Phone  18 


TOBEY  &  JACKMAN 

Try  Us  for 

STATIONERY,  FOUNTAIN  PENS,  EYERSHARP  PENCILS, 
CAMERAS  AND  ATHLETIC  GOODS 
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Printing  and  Engrauing 

SPECIALIZING  IN  COMMENCEMENT  ANNOUNCE- 
MENTS, NAME  CARDS  AND  PERSONAL  STATIONERY 

,  Consult  us  about  your  needs.  We  are 
able  to  advise  you  correctly.  Beginning 
at  an  early  age,  under  the  tutorship  of 
my  father,  I  have  made  Printing  a 
study  ::  : :  : :  : : 

Users  Standardized  Franklin  Printing  Price  List — One 

Price  To  All 

Q'he  Soipers  Printeri^ 

Sturgis  Job  Printers 

Over  Reed  &  Porters        Phone  360-M        Sturgis,  Michigan 


ALWAYS  CALL  FOR 


It  is  satisfying  and  delightful  and  fully  in  keeping  with  the 
Perfect  standard  of  excellence  which  is  fast  making  Perfect 
Brand  Food  Products  the  most  popular  on  the  market. 
Sold  by  All  Grocers 

STURGIS  GROCERY  COMPANY  DUrihutors 
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SUBS 


SIGALAS' 

RESTAURANT  AND  LUNCH  ROOM 

WHOLESOME  FOOD  AND  COOKING 
Telephone  7M  Stukgis,  Michigan 


THE  SOUTH  BEND 

BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

South  Bend,  Indiana 

I  'ully  accredited  through  the  National  Association  of 
Accredited  Commercial  Schools. 

Offers  intensive  training  in  Stenography,  Bookkeeping, 
Banking,  Intermediate  and  Higher  Accounting  and 
Auditing,  Secretarial  Studies,  etc. 

Budget  of  information  and  catalog  FREE. 
Write  for  it,  and  Special  Summer  School 
Facilities. 
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THE  FAIR 

A.  B.  MooBE 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SUPPLIES 
ALUMINUM  WARE 

and 


Almost  Anything  in  the  Line  of  Something  Useful 


S.  C.  GRIFFETH 

JEWELER 


207  W.  Chicago  Street  Stukgis,  Michigan 


120 


Farmers^  Headquarters 

We  invite  you  to  make  this  your  stopping  place  wlien  in 
Sturgis — a  place  to  rest,  leave  your  bundles,  etc. 

WE  BUY  CREAM,  BUTTER, 
POULTRY  AND  EGGS 

South  Bend  Creamery 

Phone  331-J  104  S.  Nottawa  Street 

F.  J.  Keim,  Manager 
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1  ihV  W  MVA 

MR.  and  MRS. 
H.  H.  FOGLESONG 

QUALITY  GROCERIES 
SERVICE  SATISFACTION 

A  Clean  Stock 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

i:toin[ji  oeTvxce 

Amhulance  Service 

A  Square  Deal 

Day  or  Night 

We  Thank  You  For  Your 
Patronage 

Phone  No.  79 

LOUIS  F.  LOETZ 

Stuegis,  Mich. 

JAMES  DELUCA 

The  Home  of 

PAGE'S  KLEEN  MAID 

ICE  CREAM 

The  Best  Ice  Cream  in  the  City 

W.  B.  CHURCH 

Fruits  and  Candies  of 
All  Kinds 

Women 's  Ready-to-AYear 
and  Millinery 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Don't  Miss  the  Place 

107  E.  Chicago    Phone  151-R 
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SERVE  YOURSELF 

Go  to 

SHOE  STORE 

SCATTERGOOD'S 

No.  2  North  Street 
i,J])po'^ite  tioTei  ti/J licit 

"Fit  Yourself  and  Pocket  the 
Change" 

JEWELER 

Everything 
Up-to-Date 
in  Jewelry 

Silverware        Cut  Glass 

MAKE  US  PEOVE  IT 
The  Ecst  Shoe  for  tho  Least 
Money 

Our  Motto: 

Honest  Goods  at  Honest  Prices 

CHAS.  NEUMAN 

We  are  your  agent  in  this 
vicinity    for    the  nationally 
known 

REX/LL  REMEDIES 

of  a  chain  of  8,000  stores. 

EURNITUPtE,  RUGS 
and 

Not  a  cure-ail,  but  one  for 
each  ailment. 

VICTROLAS 

Each  one  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction    or    money  re- 
funded. 

213-215  W.  Chicago  St. 

iviaynara  s  x  nariTiacy 

The  Eexall  Corner  Store 
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THE 

ANTHONY  WAYNE 
INSTITUTE 


A  Business  University 
Exclusive  to  High' School 
Graduates 


Prepares    Young    Men  and 
Women  for  Successful 
Careers  in  the  Business 
World 

For  Free  Catalog  Address 
G.  W.  GARDNER,  President 
FoET  Wayne,  Indiana 


f1 

YOUR  EDUCATION 
is  not  complete  without 

A  MODERN  BUSINESS 
TRAINING 

as  given  in  the  various  depart- 
ments of 

A  FULLY  ACCREDITED 
SCHOOL 

(National  Association   of  Accredited 
Commercial  Schools) 

Write  for  College  Catalog  and 
Calendar 

INTERNATIONAL 

(The  only   such   Accredited  School 
In  N.  Ej,  Indiana) 

BUSINESS  COLLEGE 
FoKT  Wayne,  Indiana 


REO  AUTOMOBILES 

AND  TRUCKS 

THE  GOLD  STANDARD  OF  VALUES 
103  North  Street  Phone  1-th 
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Compliments 


of 


Morency- 
VanBuren 
Mfg.  Co. 
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Battery  &  Electric  Company 

OFFICIAL  WILLAED  SERVICE  STATION 
Ignition^  Starter's  and  Generators  Correctly  Adjusted 
Stuegis,  Michigan 


Thread  Rubber 
Insulation 
Outlasts  the 
Plates 


A  Battery 
With  Only  One 
Half  as  Many 
Wearing  Parts 


-h  -  X  ^ 

A  BUSINESS  TRAINING  will  ADD  a  cutting  edge  to  a  High  School  educa- 
tion, SUBTRACT  many  economic  difficulties,  MULLTIPLY  the  opportunities  for 
advancement,  and  DIVIDE  into  atoms  the  obstacles  that  confront  the  unskilled. 

Mr.  Harriman,  who  knew  men  and  knew  business,  said:  "I  know  of  no  train- 
ing tnat  costs  so  little  and  pays  so  much  in  less  time  than  a  busmess  college 
course." 

We  offer  five  advanced  courses  of  special  interest  to  High  School  graduates, 
viz: 

ACCOUNTANCY  AND  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
SECRETARIAL  TRAINING  AND  OFFICE  MANAGEMENT 
PREPARATION  FOR  COMMERCIAL  TEACHING 
PREPARATION  FOR  CIVIL  SERVICE 
MERCHANDISING  AND  ADVERTISING 

We  also  present  the  regular  courses  in  Bookkeeping,  Banking,  Gregg  Short- 
hand, Touch  Typewriting,  Dictaphoning,  Burrough  IMachines  and  Telegraphj. 

School  the  year  'round.  Students  may  enter  nearly  all  departments  at  any 
time.  Special  rates  to  those  who  enter  in  June  or  July.  Young  men  can  work 
for  meals;  and  young-  ladies  for  board  and  room,  if  they  wish.  For  free  catalog 
ai  d  lull  particulars,  address  A.  E.  Howell,  President. 

McLACHLAN  BUSINESS  UNIVERSITY 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 
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THE  OPTICAL  SHOP 
225  W.  Chicago  St. 


Eyes  Examined 


Glasses  Pitted 


A.  T.  Scattergood 

Optometrist 


Get  the  Anticeptic  Habit 
Six   Chairs — Not  a  Long-  Wait 

THE  ANTISEPTIC 
BARBER  SHOP 

A.  N.  Winek,  Prop. 
Get  the  Antiseptic  Habit 
Six  Chairs — No  Long  Waits 

//  Yoii  Can't  Boost,  Don't 
Knock 

Boncella  Treatment 
Marvel  Hair  Dresser 
Pinol  Scalp  Treatment 

The  Marvel  makes  curlv 
hair  straight  and  straight 
hair  curly. 

//  Anything  Neiv  Look  to  the 
Antiseptic 

211  W.  Chicago  Sturgis,  Mich. 

211  W.  Chicag-o  St.         Sturgis,  Mich. 


Piper's  Ice  Cream 

at 

Wm.  R.  Bbown,  Mgr. 
Phone  341 


Special  Bricks  or  Molds 


STURGIS,  MICHIGAN 


Quality,  Service,  Courtesy. 


Dome  Dampers  for 
Fire  Places 


Coal  Chutes,  Structural  Steel 
Pulleys,  Shafting,  Hangers, 
Leather  Belting 


Rubber  Belting  and  Packings, 
"Victor"  Hack  Saw  Blades 


Wire  Rope 
General  Machine  Work 


STURGIS 
MACHINE  CO. 


127 


J" 


It's  no  longer  necessary  to  go  into  the  details  describing  the  practical  merits 
of  the  Ford  car- — everybody  knows  all  about  "The  Universal  Car."  How  it 
goes  and  comes  day  after  day  and  year  after  year  at  an  operating  expense 
so  small  that  it's  wonderful.  This  advertisement  is  to  urge  prospective 
buyers  to  place  orders  without  delay.  Buy  a  Ford  car  when  you  can  get 
one.  We'll  take  good  care  of  your  order — get  your  Ford  to  you  as  soon  as 
possible — and  give  the  beat  in  "after-service"  when  required. 


E.  C.  "WRIGHT  &  SON, 


Stukgis,  Mich. 


^'Say  it  with 
Flowers'^ 


Flowers  For  Any  Occasion 
Flowerphone  278 
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THE  CITY  BAKERY 

•  E.  L.  Sawyer  ; 
BAKERY  AND  ICE  CREAM  PARLOR 
Phone  170         '      ^     ■  nj  ^  Chicago  Street 


BUY  A 

GHEVROLEf 

FOR  ECONOMICAL  TRANSPORTATION 

Wm.  Coohon  &  Son 


Phone  356-W 


221  Jean  Avenue 
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DR.  E.  E.  WEAVER 
Osteopath 

Office  Hours— 8  to  10  A.  M. ; 
1  to  5  P.  M. 

Evenings  by  Appointment 
Only 

Over  Michael's  Hardware 
Phone  444     102  W.  Chicago 

D.  M.  KANE,  M.  D. 
Sturgis,  Mich. 

Office  Hrs. — 1  to  3,  7  to  8  p.  m. 
104  S.  Clay  St.         Phone  80 

CHAS.  BORGERT  &  SONS 

DR.  S.  A.  MERCER 
Dentist 
New  Tobey  Block 
Stuegis,  Mich. 

Dealers  in 

Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 
Home  Tried  Lard 
All  Kinds  of  Home  Made 
Sausage 

Phone  91 

C.  G.  MILLER,  M.  D. 

Glasses  Fitted 
Office  Over  113  W.  Chicago  St. 
Hours— 2  to  4,  7  to  8 
Phone  264 

GARDNER  &  BARTON 

The  Home  of 
BEAUTIFUL  SILKS 

W.  E.  WATKINS,  M.  D. 
SSturgis,  Mich. 

WE  TNVTTE  YOIT 

4"    ;  i 

GARDNER  &  BARTON 
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Grobhiser-Cabinetmakers 
Company 

Manufacturers  of 
DINING  ROOM  SUITS 
Sturgis,  Mich. 
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A.  E.  Gilhams 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Also  Our  Own  Line  of 
CHOICE   BAKED  GOODS 


The  Best  the  Market  Affords 


Blue  &  Gilhams 

GRAIN,  SEEDS,  COAL,  FLOUR,  FEEDS 
Elevator  and  Yards  at  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  Freight  Depot 
Phone  128  Residence  450 
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Electric  Shoe  Repair 
Shop 

106  S.  Nottawa  St. 


Same  Old  Place  and  All 
American 


G.  C.  GARRETT 


Radebaugh  &  Day 

ELECTRIC 
SHOE  SHOP 


FOR 
HIGH  CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 


116  N.  Nottawa  Street 


BASSLER  HDW.  CO. 


QUALITY 
GOODS 
RIGHTLY 
PRICED 


Phone  No.  9 


MICHAEL 
HARDWARE  CO. 


GENERAL  HARDWARE 


HEATING  AND 
PLUMBING 


SHEET  METAL  WORK 
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ED.  V.  PRICE  &  CO. 

Tailor  Made  Suits  and  Overcaots — Xone  Better 
We  ar*  Tailors — Let  Us  Take  Your  Measure 
All  Wool  and  a  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 


Ide  Dress  Shirts 
Everwear  Hosiery 


Superior 
Underwear 


ODORLESS  DRY  CLEANING 
PRESSING  and  REPAIRING 
Give  us  a  Trial 

The  Toggery 


C.  H.  PIERSON 

Dealer  in 

Furniture  and  Rugs 

108-110  South  Nottawa  Street 
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WHY  EXPERIMENT? 
Buy 

GAGE  HATS 

at 

The  Criterion  Shop 

MRS.  E.  B.  PETTIT 


Everything  New  in 

WALKOVER 
and 

QUEEN  QUALITY 
SHOES 


Neuman  &.  Gilhams 


if 


Sturgis'  Largest  Clothiers 


JOHN  TRIPP  CO. 


EVERYTHING 
FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS' 
WEAR 


Old  Reliable  Stand 
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Hubbard  Dept.  Store 

Headquarters  for 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
AND 
GIFTS  FOR 
GRADUATION 


Hubbard  Dept.  Store 


Richardson's 
Home  Outfitters 


EVERYTHING  FOR 
THE  HOME 


109  S.  Nottawa  Street 
Sturgis,  Mich. 


MARIELLY  BROS. 

Sturgis'  Leading 

FRUIT,  CONFECTIONERY 
ICE  CREAM 


Special  Attention  to  Parties 
and  Lodges 


We  Deliver  Cream  to  Anv 
Part  of  the  City 


The  Vogue  Shop 

The  Ladies'  Store 


Distinctive  Wearing  Apparel 
fbr  the  Ladv 


Mrs.  W.  H,  Long,  Prop. 


Phone  394 


Walton  Block 
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The  Place  They  All  Go  To 

RHOTON'S  5  AND  10c 
STORES 


Motto : 
QUICK  SERVICE 
NO  DELAY 


DEAN  RICH 

"The  Magazine  Man" 

211  West  Chicago  Street 
Phone  16-R 


Subscriptions  Taken  for  All 
Publications  at  Publishers' 
Prices ;     All  Magazines 
Delivered  on  Order 


Service  to  All  Parts  of  City 


REED  &  PORTER 

Dealers  in 

FRESH,  SALT  AND 
SMOKED  MEATS 


Weight 
Quality 

and 
Service 


Phone  56    112  W.  Chicago  St. 


BE  PHOTOGRAPHED 
This  Year  on  Your 
BIRTHDAY 


The  Parham  Studio 

Phone  357 
127  East  Chicago  Street 
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JAS.  J.  PACKARD 


GROCERIES  AND 
BAKED  GOODS 


100  W.  Chicago  St.    Phone  13 


SCHMIDTS  &  KERN 


GROCERIES  and  MEATS 


512  N.  Nottawa  Street 
Phone  510 


R,  T.  ROBERTS 


GROCERIES,  MEATS 
DRY  GOODS  AND  SHOES 


No  Delivery- 
No  Credit  .  . 

Honest  Good  at  Honest 
Prices 


114  N.  Prospect  Ave. 
Phone  77 


For  home  refreshments  or 
for  the  entertainment  of 
guests,  there  are  no  beverages 
more  satisfactory  in  every  way 
than  our  Ginger  Ale,  Lemon 
and  Cream  Soda  and  Other 
Bottling  s. 

They  are  exhilarating  and 
refreshing  with  a  snappy 
flavor  that  appeals  to  the  pal- 
ates of  all.  Better  order  a  case. 

Sturgis  Bottling 
Works 

201  N.  Nottawa  Street 
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WM.  BROKAW 

rp:iliable  shoes 

Graduate  of  ^American  School 
of  Practipedics 

Correction  of  All  Foot 
Weakness 


MEAT  MARKET 
Just  the  Best  in 
FRESH  AND  SALTED 
MEATS 

Home  Made  Sausages  of 
All  Kinds 

BURMEISTER  & 
TETZLAFF 

Sturgis'  Most  Complete 

FUEL  NEEDS 
Given  Special  Attention 

C.  R.  TURNER 

Phone  458 


Compliments  of 
W.  CLARENCE  WALTERS 
Editor  1917  Siren 


CANDYLAND 

"The  Place  That  Satisfies" 

CANDIES  AND  ICE  CREAM 

Pure  and  Wholesome 
Best  by  Test 

204  West  Chicago  Street 
Telephone  166-M 

SAM  MANUSOS 


First  Class  Meals  at 
ALL  HOURS 

King  &  Harding 


ON-THE-WAY 

GROCERY 

Olin  E.  Ellis,  Prop. 
Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 
Fresh,  Salt  and  Smoked  Meats 

P^'ruits,  Candies,  Tobacco 
and  Soft  Drinks 

304  St.  Joe  St.        Phone  43 

J.  PAUL  WAIT 
Insurance  A  gent 
Aetna,  Hartford,  Home,  Etc. 

"Companies  Yon  Have 
Always  Knoirii" 

In  My  Agency 
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The  Rehm  Clothing  Company 

THE  STORE  THAT  SATISFIES 


BEADLE'S 

A  Step  Ahead  of  Other  Stores 

We  Specialize  in 

DRY  GOODS,  READIVTO-WEAR  GARMENTS, 
FLOOR  COVERINGS,  CURTAINS  AND  DRAPERIES 
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As  well  as  the  five  previous  yearbooks  of  the 
Sturgis  High  School,  were  produced  complete 
in  the  plant  of 


Special  attention  given  to  the  printing  of  Cat- 
alogs, Booklets,  Ruled  Forms,  Stationery  and 
all  sorts  of  printed  material. 


Telephone  No.  11 


Sturgis,  Michigan 
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All  Engravings  in  this  Annual  were  made  by 

PONTIAC 

EiiigraYiBig  aed 
Electrotype  Coo 

Designers  and  Engravers 
for 

High  Class  College  and  School  Annuals 

We  maintain  a  College  Annual  Service  Depart- 
ment to  give  aid  and  advice  to  Editors  and 
Business  Managers  on  all  subjects  pertaining 
to  the  publication  of  school  annuals. 

A  College  Annual  Suggestion  Book,  filled  with 
vital  information  on  Engravings.  Printing, 
Financing  and  Advertising,  is  part  of  every 
Annual  Engraving  Contract. 

The  Co-operation  of  our  Annual  Department 
means  a  Better  Annual. 

727  South  Dearborn  Street 
Opposite  Polk  Street  Depot 
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The  End 
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